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Spoken by Mr. THzorHitus CIBBI. 
e 


HE Trag ict Mufe, to merit wiſh'd Applauſe. 
From fanty i Mis ry, real Caution draw; . 
Her 2 Farr purple Crime,” 
The Paſſions feel, and the Soul ſwells ſublimg  . 
The Comict, all this Pomp of Woe declines, NO 
Softens, her Light, and rather ſmiles, than ſhines ;_ ' 
She but your known familiar Follies ſhews, _ 
Prudes, Miſers, Cullies, Fops, Coquets, and Beast: ; 
With her, as at ſome poor Man's Feaſt, you meet, 
Where, what the Gueſts contribute, makes the Treat, 


Criticks ! be dumb ro- nig - po Skill Hiſplay ; Andes 
4 . e e e . . 
One, who not fears aur F, 1 ailing, Wir 
More than F — in ev'ry et rig but Railing, 
Give her far Duarter, and whene'er ſhe tries ye, 

Safe in ſuperior Spirit, 4 defies : 
Meaſure her Force, by her known Novels, writ | 
With manly Vigour, and with Woman's Hit. 
Then tremble," and depend, if ye beſet herr. 


She, whe dan Talk ſo well, pray Af yet better, 


Learn, from the opening Scene, ye blooming Fair, * 
Nightly to know your Worth, and match with Care:; 
When 4 Fool tempts ye, arm your Hearts with Pride, 
And think th'Ungenerous born to be denyd;: © + 
But, to the Worthy, and the Wiſe, be kind, eli th 
Their Cupid is not, like the Vulgar's, blind; 
Juſtiy they weigh your Charms, and ſweetly paß; 
Your ſoft Submiſſion, with permitted Sway, 
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\ Dramatis Perſona; + 
a 
Fairman, | Mr. Boman. 
Mr. Graſpall, Mr. Evans. , 
Sir Harry Beaumont, Mr. ,. 
Captain Gaylove, Mr. Bridgewater. os 
Courtly, Mr. Oates. ”_ 
Toywell, _ Mr. Cibber. 5 
Sncaksby, SV 


Shamble, 
Tim, 


WOMEN. 


Widow Stately, Mrs. Wilts. EEE 
Mrs. Graſpall, + gi. 2 ; "the 
Celemena, Mrs. Tenoc. 
Marilla, Mrs. Lindar. 

 Amadea, *© © Mes, Net. en 
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Enter PERF, Caplan, Courtly ,: F . and 
| _ Shamble, 


CoUurTLiy: 1 


N 2 ů—²ð 


Little thought," ben 1 went out to 
take the Air this Morning, to be ſo 
agreeably ſurpriz d with the Sight of 
my old Companion, and Friend 
Bur I hope no Misfortune of yours has 
occaſioned me this Happineſs; which 
I confeſs would be much more compleat, but for that 
2 ubt. 

a. A4 1 a. 


A Wire to be ee | 


Gay. While Fortune has a Being, we muſt all pet | 
to find Viciflitudes——but nothing of my own 5 / 
can take me up ſo much as to make me forgetful of 
my Friends May I yet wiſh you Joy? Art. mar- 
ry'd.? or do. you. ſtill ſet Hymen at Defiance? | 

Court. No, Charles, I am net yet fo happy. 

Gay. Happy! Is it poſſible you can term the Loſe of 
Liberty a Happineſs? you, who of all Mankind ſeem'd 
moſt averſe to it? 

Court. My Eyes, at laſt, are open'd, Charles; and 1 
now cqurt thoſe Bonds as a Blefling, py el 
look d upon as galling Fetters. uf 
Say. Poor Ned. I! pity thy . pray 
Who is the Lady whoſe Charms have wrought ſo won- 

derful a Transformation? "2 
Court. I will not go about to deſcribe her, Wen 
I am certain you'll look on her real Character as an 

extravagant Encomium but ſne is the Niece of 
Mr. Fair man, whom you have often ſen with. me in 
London. 

. If I 3 the Man, bes of a downright 
ſincere Temper, affable” and obliging ; but 1 believe 
loves Money. | 

Court. You read his Charifher <= His Brother was 
a politive, haſty, old Gentleman, and conſider'd Money 
as the Source of all Happineſ left an only Daugh- 
ter, Whom, on his Death- bed, he oblig'd to rem ht 
ſhould marry the Man he propos d to her (one who is 
without Exception, the greateſt Fop in Nature, but 
3000 l. a Year, which was an ixreſiſtible Motive to him) 
Vou cannot but have ſeen him either at LW or Bath; 
his Name is Toywell, _ > LS LDR 2 

Sch. 9¹ I know him perfect. 55 


4 I 


"I 


S < þ „ 
47 of 
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| 4A WIr in bo Lett. 8 
a uur. This Wretch, who, hag; no, Senſe. of: hay & 
X . and. eſteems Marxilla only for her For- 
tune, makes me deſpair of Happineis: for ſhe ſeems ſo 
religiouſly bent to keep her Vow,, that all my Applica- 
tions hitherto have been ineffectual to obtain any thing 
more from her than a bare Complaiſance.— But, 
pr'ythee, dear Charles, give me leave to be im pertinent, 
and enquire what drove you to Salisbury? 
Gay. Why faith, Ned, you know in what manner 
I us'd to live; the Conſequence of which was a.cer-. 
tain Equipage of People call'd Duns, whoſe daily At- 
tendance was no way pleaſing to me. In ſhort, my 
Creditors having no Patience, my Father no Compaſ- 
ſion, and I no Money, I was oblig'd to leave. London in 
Complaiſance to my Tradeſmen———fearing I ſhould 
put them to the Expence of providing a Lodging for 
one, who thought himſelf toe far engag d to em al- 
ready therefore felling. my Company in the 
Guards, I bought in one of theſe Regiments. But. 
pr'ythee, Ned, give me ſome little Idea hoye you ſead 
your Time here. The 
Court. As. they do i in 9 Country- Tow 8 
the Men in Hunting, Hawking, and e | 
the ' Women in Cookery, Pickling, -. and. Preſerving ;, 
——not but there are ſome more elegant among 
us, to whom I ſhall make ic my asien to introducy, 
ou. 
g Gay. I ſhall think my ſelf er oblig d to you. 
Court. Of the Number of, thoſe I aſt mentioned is Sir 
| Harry Beaumont; who, tho' he chuſes to live reti d i ww. 2 
this Country at preſent, where be has a vaſt Eſtate, has 
been a very great Traveller, and from all the different 
Courts where he has been, brought with him e | 
| a worth the wearing of a fine Gentleman. \ 
Ay ä 


Pl 


10 _ A'Wrry t be Let. 
In ſhort, I know not hing of his Character, that à Man 
of the ſtricteſt Honour would not be proud — 
Then for his Wit and Converſation, *tis fuch as I'm 
ſure · you'll be infinitely charm'd with. 197 
Gay. The Deſcription you give of him is no more 
than what he merits I knew him about a Yeas- ago; 
he then made his Addrefles to a Relation of mine 
I never heard what occaſion'd their breaking off 
J thought him a moſt accompliſnd Gentleman, and I 
am glad to hear his late Acceſſion to his Uncle's Title 
and Eſtate has not taken from him that eaſy Gayety and 
Freedom of Behaviour, which is one of the greateſt 
Charms of Converſation, and without which the bright” 
eſt Wit wants Reliſh. q 
Court. You fhall anon renew your Acquaintance with 
him—— he has engag'd me to dine with him to-day, 
your Company will add to the Pleaſure of the Enter- 
tainment; and in 'the Afternoon 70 will terry you to vi- 
ſit ſome Ladies. 
Gay. May I ask you who a are? 
Caurt. J believe you never ſaw either of bew 5 
one is my Miſtreſs, the other is Daughter of Mr. Fairman, 
whoſe Name is Celemena :=— She is ſpeedily to be mar- 
ry'd to a very Blockhead, one Sneaksby———She is a Wo- 
man of a world of Life and Spirit in her Converſation; 
and has as much Wit as her intended Husband wants 
it; I am certain you _ be © n with her —_— 
| Lance. | 
Gay. 1 were ſtupid aſe; were ſhe what 18 1 
but, Ned, I have heard” of a mighty fine Woman 
you have here, ſince my coming into theſe Parts; one 
who bears the Bell from all the WON wen onal 
her Mrs. _—_— 


"ts, - 


1 by Warr fo . 11 
— She is extremely handſome indeed,” and vir- 


n they ſay; but I never vifit there She is mar- 


ry d to the moſt covetous miſerable Wretch that ever 
was; he denies her the Privilege of any Company, not 
out of Jealouſy, but for fear ſhe ſhould beat any Expence 
in entertaining 'em. 


Gay. And how: does ſhe endure a Reſtraint fo difagree- 


able to her Youth and Beauty? | 


Court. With a Reſignation which is e to all 


who know her But come, we'll take a little Wal WW. 


and then to Dinner. = 
Gay. With all my Heart, Foe [Exeunts 


<4 ww + 


Enter Dogood, and putts Shamble back 


Do. "Ti is he for certain! | 
Hark ye! hark ye! Squire Sancho, you have ale 


your Don Quixote long enough to. take upon yo 


the Protection of a diſtreſſed Damſcl——without any 
Infringement, I hope, on the hardy Koight: your ' 


Maſter. 


Sham. Faith, Lady, 1 know. you not and if you 
have any Commands for me, I ſhall be,more at Leiſure 
and in better Humour, after Dinner. 

- Do. Well, 1 find the Proverb's falſe, which.  fays 


Cuſtom is a ſecond Nature or the want of a Din- 
ner would not put the accuſtom d Mr. Shamble out of 


Humour. 

Sham. Ha! by my Veracity, 3 136 
- Do. Ay, by my. Maidenhead (as terrible in. Orth 9 the 
very ame; but I wonder thou could ſt forget m in fp 


"00s mes. bnod ni tidotie ten 2d 8 


125 2 11; 2 
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Sham; Why how was it poſſible to know thee thus 
metamorphos'd i fine Lace Pinners tranſmogrify d into 
a round-car'd Coif and a high-crown'd| Hat. 
Gold Watch into a Pincuſhion, and a Tweezer into a 
Sciſlar-Caſe — r' * on what Deſign art then. 
thus equipt? | 
Do. Why, faith, Shamble——— found Y rading in 
publick grew ſ ſome what Uippery, and. now ond! os in 
private. Fra 


W Do. Not for the ** you . fhore, 


Ling weary of the Life I led in London, I reſolv'd to 
take up, and live retird -- ] found means to be re- 
commended to the Service of one of the richeſt Widows 
in this Country, with whom I now live as a Houſe- 


| keeper — not but I have a great deal of yu Time for 


the Service of my Friends. 2 

Sham. Ha! ſay ſt thou ſo? Why then e "is 
greatly in thy Power to oblige my Maſter=—thy AL 
kſtance may be needful in a Place where he has ſo little 
Acquaintance. The . Company of a kind She would 
not be unwelcome to a Man of his Conſtitution—-——_— — 
and, as bis Affairs Rand at preſent, a rich Widow or Hei- 


reſs woutld- be an arent en to his ſinking For- 


1 wh Ins ren 

Do. O! 1 Geht you c be glad to OWN me 
Why, my Miſtreſs is a Widow, and exceeding rich; 
but, duce on't, her Age and Affectation will never down 


with thy queaſy-ſtomach d Maſter. 


_ Sham? Pr'ythee; what, who is ſhe? 

Do. The Relict of a Country Mercer, who, dying, | 
leſt her an immenſe Sum of Money, beſides a good 
Eſtate he had purchas'd in Land — She has no Child, 
but a fooliſh Nephew is look d upon as Heir — be is 

= 8 


* 


pe FOR ta be Lett... 


ſpeedily to be:marry'f to a young Lady of a creating . 
tune, and a celebrated geauty—— 1 could wiſh thy. 


Maſter were in his Place; but that's n to by. 
effected. 

Sham. But has this old Lady of yours no Suitors? 

Do. Yes, enow———but ſhe is all for a Title; a Man 
of her own Station ſhe looks upon as unworthy ot her. 
As ſoon as this Marriage is over, ſhe deſigns to go to 
London, and lay out her whole Eſtate, m rr want 


a Bargain of Knight's Fleſn. 1 
Sham. I have a Thought come into nay! Head, 
which may prove a lucky one- Doft thou not 
think, if I were equipt e I might ops 1 
a Knight? 


Do. A Knight! Ha! ha! ha! 
| Sham, Why, Funn ſeen” as bad a Face in a gies 


Chariot. 


Do. That's uss i wow K think on't, tis not the 
Man, but the Title; thzt muſt charm her don 
know but, with een many ſuch a _y n 
be poſſible. | 

Sham. If it could, 5ool. are thine out of her Money; 
— beſides a Tremium ent than _ Jointure 1 can 
make er. a ERIE 

Do. O Soaditith Promiſer 1 4 if I 'were not ace 
quainted With your Abilities . make but the Money 


ſecure to me, and Nl! give yu a Diſcharge from 1 
other Demands. 5 


Sham. Well, but hark ye, 1 ſuppoſe with your Change 


of Habit, you have alſo ſhifted your ne — <4 


muſt I call you now? + % 
Do. Dogood, lat your — ＋ tf! 3 
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" Sham. A very good Name, and T hope prophetick to 
us bor — But come; ſhall we ſtep into * Houſe, 


and conſult about this Affair. 


Do. 5 [ _ an Acquaintance juſt b. 1— 


OT „ and Ae in * Cloaths. 


5 C 


Mife. very anacocountable e neither at Home | 
or Abroad, I can one Moment get rid of this little 


troubleſome Impertinent Haye you any Buſineſs 
a this way, Sir? 


Amad. No other, Madam, than to wait on you; 


now the Camp's ſo Hear, 'tis unſafe for Ladies to walk 
alone. 
Wife. I am much oblig'd to ou — but 1 appre- 


hend no Danger. I cannot harbour fo ill an Opinion 


of the Gentlemen of the Army, as to imagine any 


of them would offer an Affront to a Woman, 0 5 


I hope, looks not to deſerve it and as for the 
meaner Sort (Thanks to the good Diſcipline they are 


under) they are oblig d to follow the r of their 


| Leaders. 
Amad. Were it ſo, which — I can't allow 


there is another Danger not leſs: imminent, tho per- 
haps more pleaſing than what 1 have mentioned — 


A certain Gentleman who lives not far off, and very 


much frequents this Walk, carries a kind of Spell in 
his Eyes and Tongue, which has been fatal to many of 
your Sex. 
Wife. Ay! ray who | is that? 
' Amad. I fancy, Madam, after what 1 FOR Gid, "ris 
needleſs to repeat his Name. however | for your 
Satisfaction 


t 


ww a ie -; 


— 


Wen en hes tO 6. 


7 


we SP 1 
0 


Diſhonour- 
born! Condemn'd to Slavery, though conſcious of ſu- 


perior Merit, and bound to obey the ſevere Dictates af 


A WII to ba Lettl. 
Fife. My Satisfaction! what means he? 

Amad. Ha! ſhe bluſhes then my Suſpicions are 
too juſt Ves, Madam, ſince you take Pleaſusin 


the Sound! Sir Harry Beaumont. | 
| Wife. Was ever ſuch an lnſolence mel take pleaſure 


in the Sound! What is Sir Harry Beaumont " me, Wok 


Pat. . OY 12 


Amad. Nay, 11 you are e angry, — 
- Wife: Have I not Reaſon? What Act of mine A 


over juſtify'd this Rudeneſs? . But I gueſs by whom, 


you are ſet on; and if it were not mote Love of myſelf. 
than my Husband, L would be Ong even in the wa: 


he fears. 


Amal. Nay, now 1 ine you 98. „ 


you think your Husband—— 
Wife. Ves, I know-'you would. not Aare, Asia au · 


thoriz d by him, to treat me in this manner 
Ungrateful Man! have I ſubmitted to the hard une 


veted Condition of his Wife, to be at laſt ſuſpected uf 
O! to what Fate are wretched Women 


x very Fool, ne the Blame of Hung: Denen 


Force. 7. | 
And Tranſport net thus your ſelf wich, cu 


Rage, but liſten patiently, while 1 confeſs I am alan 


the Offender— Your Virtue appears fair, your Con- 
duct blameleſs, to the fond Eyes of your admiring 
Husband—— but the judging World, which takes De- 


light in finding ſomething to condemn, watch all uur 


Actions: And, as I ſo freely have begun, I vill take the 
Liberty ſtill ta remind you, thati the frequent Viſita ai 


0 A 
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Wife. Tis well then this is your Surmile. 
- Amad. If mine, why not others? 


Mie. No, bold Adviſer — my Reputation is too — 
eſtablih'l——n0 Malice ever attempted to fully ans: 


not, - haſt 1 to tax me 


dety thy Malice. R 
©: Amad. But one Word WARE: to receive the Ad- 


dtelles of a Man, whoſe utmoſt Wit can find no Form 


to make em look like honourable— and varniſh o'er 
the vile Deſign they are made for; if this, I ſay, be not 
a Fault to Virtue, I have done. fs 
Wife. Oh Heavens! 
Amad. If you are free from this, then I confeſs my 
Accuſation falſe but if, charm'd with Flattery, 
your Sex's Bait to Ruin, you ſtill encourage the Decei- 
ver's Hopes, you wrong your ſelf, not I. I leave you to 
reflect on what I've ſaid; and, as you want not Senſe, 
iatreat you to exert it on an Occaſion which requires it 
all 
Lips; immortal Honour, Fame, and Peace, attend to 


crown the glorious Conqueſt——eternal Infamy, Diſ- 
grace, and thoſe worſe Racks, the Stings of Conſcience, 


watch to ſeize your Soul, if you perſiſt to liſten to 
the undoing Vows of faithleſs Beaumont Madam, 


farewel; and reſt aſſur'd, whatever my Thoughts are, 
my Tongue, but to your ſelf, ſhall on this Theme be 


dumb for ever. [Ex. 
Vie. His Words, methinks, have open'd all my 
Heart, and fill'd it with a Horror, till now a St | 
to me- O Virtue! if I in ought have ſwere'd from thy 
tric Precepts, I ſhould not wonder at theſe Starts and 
Tremblings — as I have held, and ſtill will 
. * 


but I deſpiſe . | 
ever thou canſt ſay, and, ſecure in 5 own Innocence. | 


think, tis your good Genius warns thro' my 


ws -& FF So 


A WII 10 be Leii. 17 
hold, my Honour dearer than my. Life N])ů am I thus 
alarm d f. Why, arm'd with Innocence, did Lot hear, 
unmoy d, the audacious Monitor? Ob, tis tos true, 
I've been to blame: though reſalute never to yield to 
what; the Tempter ſues for, I have, perhaps, with too 
attentive Ears, liſtend to his Per ſuaſions and tis 
a Crime to Virtue, ev'n but to hear what looſe Deſires 
ſuggeſt Were I unmarry'd.— could I with Hos 
nour receive Sir Harry's Love, how happy were my Lot? 
for ſure, of all Mankind, he is moſt form d to 
charm, and bleſs a Woman's fondeſt, ſofte ſt Wiſhes 
But as I am, tho' hard my Fate, I muſt be blind and deaf 
to all his Worth, and place ay, ſole Felic bans 
That n dune! "uf £ 


a _ Enter Toywell. 1 2 


Toy. 5 Tbere, al alone—= now will t wceolt | by 


With u fach Phraſes, as ſhe will not be able 9 ; 
OR Madam. ly not Four — 5 — 


» 14 4 


. What means the wreteh? are vou mad, S pu 0 
"Toy. If Love be Madneſs, I have wondrous Cauſe— 


tor from the firſt Moment I beheld that Field of Beauty, 


I have done n hing but wiſh and languiſh, 

bleed, With Fallon ye Deſire. e 
| Wife. Hold, Sir; if you really are in your Scnſcy, let 
me tell you, you are guilty of an Aſſurance, which u 
will not find me eaſy to forgive. _ . 

Toy. No matter for that, I know ſhe's pleas'd with it. 
[4fide.] — Ah, Madam! as the inimitable Oravay. ye, 
Who can behold ſuch Beauty, and be ſilent? 

Wife. Wretched Animal !——if 1 did not think that 
all Advice was loſt upon you, I would give you this 
TP Coution—to know to whom _” N 

Ty. 


28 A "I 10 be Lett. 


Toy. Ha! Perhaps Ive been too grave Gad, Il try 
e way. ¶ HAſide.) Why, faith, Madam, I believe 


I know you, and I am ſure I know my ſelf There 


ſtand you, Mrs. -Suſanna Graſpall ——— without Excep- 
tion, the moſt agreeable Woman breathing — mar- 


ry d to an old: decrepid, miſerly Curmudgeon who 


debars you from all the Pleaſures of Lite; and here am 
J, Fack Toywell, in free Poſſeſſion of full 30004. a Year, 


With Youth, Vigour, and ſome other tolerable 


Qualifications, ready with my Perſon and Fortune to 
make you happy in all thoſe Enjoyments your Huſ- 


| band's Age and Avarice denies. ad, I am miguty 


florid to-day! | 8 


Wife. Since you oblige x me to ö be more Sens than 1 
thought at firſt your ridiculous Addreſſes merited, I muſt 
tell you, that you are an impudent pretending Fop——- 
that I deſpiſe and loath you; and if you dare to trouble 
me again with ſuch impertinent Diſcourſes, my Huſ⸗ 
F ſhall be acquainted with the n vou give 

him. 

Toy. Come, Madam, gad I like you ne'cr the worſe 
for this diſſembled Coldneſs——it whets the Edge of 
Appetite, and gives a double Reliſh to 1 aw 
you yielding will beſtow. _ 8 
' "Wife. Nay, if you grow rude . 1 RT 

© Toy. No Rudenei,” Madam, but what you will one 
Day pardan A Lover muſt begin with humble 
diſtant Sighs ; © but when the Ice is broke, and he has 
once ventur'd to ſay he loves, then he proceeds by 
ſwift Degrees to greater Freedoms——your Hand, your 
Lips © [Offers #0 kiſs her. 


Wife. Impudent Villain. [Boxes his Ears.) But here's 


Company—lf ever thou dar'lt affront me thus NS, 


" . 
= Ee Enter 
" 6 4 5 ” 
* 


Jou done to her? 
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Toy. Sir Harry Beaumont 
your moſt obſequious humble Servant. 


Beau. Yours, yours, Mr. Toywell—— A good Day to , 
you, Madam ; I ſee you are raking the Benefit of the ; 
freſh Air this Morning - 1 doubt not but you have been 
agreeably entertain'd in the Converſation of io Polite. a 


Gentleman as Mr. Teywell. 3 
"Wife. 1. Thall not envy you W. Sir g 


therefore leave you to enjoy it— -Your recs 
Oh the Difference of Men! _* 55 i 

Bead. Madam, your moſt humble NR 
Mr. Toywell, the Lady ſeems eee — 


GL 113 
Dat 


Toy. O Sir Harry, you and 1 know, the World ts 


well, be. think a Woman's Anger, in ſome Calcs, \ 


regarding: I dare ſwear it has eſcap'd the Obſervation 


of neither of us, that they are frequently moſt pleas'd, 


when leaſt they ſtem to be o 
Beau. What! then you have been making Lore. BR. 
; Toy. Why, faith, ſhe's look'd upon qs one of the fineſt 
Women, in the County and having had of late A 
pretty deal of idle Time on my Hands, I took it into 
* Head to make her ſome Offers, which, 1 believe, 


en ſhe has confider'd on, ſhell carce refuſe. „ 


„3 Conceited Coxcomb! [Aſide.] But the has the 
r of a virtuous Woman ——— 


. Virtyous! ſo they are all till they are yd 


wi Jon remember to have heard t. Ie me, 
any Man. of Figure has ttack d her- — 


' - 4 * 


1 
2 


Beau. 


Peer Sn 1 Yam 
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- * 
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Beau. Intolerable Fop! [ Aſide.) A Man truly deſerving 
of a Lady's Favour, Mr. Teywell, ſeldom diſcloſes his 


Deſign on the Woman he admires, but to herſelf mm_—_ 


For any thing you know, Mrs. Graſpall may have been 
'Proof againſt the moſt elegant Addreſſes. 
Toy. Twas then for want of a right Method in ap- 


plying them. for my part, I never yet had the Morti- | 


fication to engage with any Woman, aur enough to hold 
- out aboye three Summons 


Beau, You are a. happy Man indeed but methinks 


tis a little odd you dare venture to make an Attempt of 
285 ature ſo near your, Marriage for 1 hear your 
| eddi ling 1 with che fa 
Day or two——Suppoſe ſhe ſhould hear of it? 


8 5 Pſha! tis ſo long ago ſince we were contracted, 


that. for à great while we have regarded each other with 
an abſolute Indifference- I lik'd_ her. well enough 
indeed at firſt, but the Certainty that ſhe mult one Day 
be my Wife; has ſet her in the ſelf- ſame View as the 
would haye appear'd after feven Years Poſſeſſion. But 
naw x” think. on't, I promis'd her Uncle to dine With 


em to-day——pr'ythee, Sir Harry, go along with me, | 


1 ſhall be fo dull elſe. 


Beau. I would willingly accompaty you, Mr. Toywill, 4 


to ſuch agreeable Converſation, if I were not engag d 
at home With ſome Friends, who I believe by this time 
expect me. 

Toy. Phoo, Pox—well then 1 muſt take my Lei 
tis pretty near One, and they dine conſumed early 


Sir Harry, your Servant. [Extr. 
Fool! Heavens, hovv 


Beau. Your Servant, Sir. 
ſtrange a Creature is a Lover. I am aſham'd to 
think the Rivalſhip of ſuch a Wretch can give me Pain; 
and yet it does —which es more ſtrongly than 

WS 1 e er 


air Marilla- i is to be accompliſyd in 


A WIr r i be Lev wy 
TI Cer knew before, the Violence of my Paſſion—— Yes, 
I find I loye to ſuch a Height, that if unlicens d Enjoy- 
ment be a Crim e, tis here excus d by the Necefſity—— 
25 it as it will, would I promiſe it my ff at any 
rate but Hope is not in vain; yet ſhe has heard my 
Suit, and ſtil] continues to admit my Viſits=———confeſſes. 
an Eſteem ; and if ſo, tis the firſt Step to Love.,5ꝛ.ᷣ̃ͥ »— 
A conſtant Aſſiduity, in time, perhaps may looſen the 
ſtrict Bonds of galling He; and make the Charmer 
mine. 
. Ne er let the rover of his wil deſpair, n 
Abt . Whoſe Vows of Paſſion reach th attentive Fair; 
Tho” bent to follow Virtue, tis her Fate 
4. laſt to * 7 15 but e geen 


„ vv» ® 
* 
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4er IL SCENE L, | 
Ener Celemena and Marila. 7 7 


4 

Cel. DRythee, good Couſin, take a Friend's Advice, | 
and caſt off this obſtinate Humour of marry- 
ing the Man who ſlights you, and ſlighting the Man T 
who loves you. Toywell has indeed a. great Eſtate, but | 

Courtly knows how to uſe what he has handſomely, 
and is withal very eaſy in his Circumſtances | 
Can any thing, that has not taken an entire Leave of her 


$, wv. 


Underſtanding, perſiſt in a Reſolution of throwing her- 


ſelf away in this manner ? 1 
Mar. Allowing all that you have ſaid——the religious i 


Obſervance I owe to the Vow I made my dying Father, 


leaves me no Choice. -" + ; 
Cel. If the Dead could tell what the Living are doing, f 
T am apt to believe the old Gentleman would quit his ; 
Grave a while, to forbid the Banns, and fave his Daugh- ; 
ter from ſo viſible a Ruin Belides, the Vow you | 
made was forc'd, and conſequently not binding 4 
Heavens! it provokes me to ſee you act ſo contrary. to- 4 
Reaſon, nay, to your own Inclination * for I am 
ſure you love Courtly. 
Mar. How came you ſo well acquainted with my 
Thoughts, good Coulin ? 
Cel. Pr'ythee, none of your Airs! I know you have 
Senſe enough to diſtinguiſh a Man of Parts from a, 


Fool.” © 
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« was Mr. Le 4 4 fringe Gentle de- 
Fay to > ira if you ate at Leiſure. 
Cel. She em up. [Exit Servant. ] Now let ne 


you uſe him as you us d to do, and 1 proceſt 1 mr diſckim 


11 


Kindred with you. 
Mar. You Willſ=but 1 fancy T ſhall put it to che 

venture. = a N . 
on. 1 er ee whe he has brought ep him. 1 


. * 75 
1 I 


Enter ca and Gyre ; 


Curt. 1 I a you will non my istraducing | 


A a Geatlemio, whoſe Converſation will hereafter. make 
his own Apology. 
Daughter; this, his Niece. ng 
Cel. We are too well aoquainteds with M. Conrrly's: 
Delicacy, not to afford a read ly Welcome to any whom 
he calls Friend. Such Entertainment, Sir, as 
a homely Country Cottage, vou may expect. | 
4 Gay. He muſt be covetous indeed, could form a Wia: 
12 what hete is to be found. ee e 


Gel. This Fellow) has Hoinething wr him” prodigiouſly 


dgrecable.' I can't help Iking him. a ——Well, 
jConfely, 1 bare been labourlüg for 'you, 50 b muſt 
een ſpeak. for your ſelf. 


Paſſion, could influence the fair Marilla to pity what I' 
feel, ſhe would not thus cruelly ' reſolve” to make my 
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Mar. If you have any Value for my Quiet, you will 
forbear to urge a Suit, which, were my Inclination 


otherwiſe, is not in my Power to grant: z and conſider | 


me not as Miſtreſs of myſelf .., LEY 
Caurt. Should the Man you. . to bleſs; cave not 


| know; the Value of the Treaſure you beſtow, I * aſ- 


ſure you, Madam, cwould give me an Uncalineſs almoſt 
7 to the Loſs of you. | 
| Mar, That's generous indeed; 1 e 
Court. Yet give me Leave Tour Pardon, Madara! 


51 


[Tv Cel] [ They walk apart!) 


Cel. O Sir, you will have it, if your Vriend will 2s 


willingly forgive your leaving him to the Converiation/ 6 


of a raw Country Girl. 


Gay. Now have I a great Mind to tell you the 
Pleaſure he does me, but Fear of e 9 9 wy 
Mouth: 


Bur Echo ſhall 5 oft repeat your Nao, Nie 
TI learn my Suff rings, and reward my Flame. 2 


As my Paſſion.is more than common, my Style, Madam, 
ought to be no leſs than Heroick. 

Cel. But had I an Inclination to give « ear to it, you 
have more Modeſty, I hope, than to make Love at firſt 
Sight But, now I think on't, perhaps you may 


imagine, that the Apprehenſion of the fine things may 


be ſaying yonder, makes me wiſh 1 were capable. of 


Inſpiring the fame; however, to ſhew you 1 have Va- 


nity enough to believe I've made a Conqueſt, when I 


| have found the Bark of ev'ry Treo carv'd with the cruel 
Celemenas Name, and you have figh'd away ſome ſeven. 


ear 


Gay. I ſind, Madam, you're | like to be pretty "reaſon- 
| Cel. 


F 


war . 
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Cel. When cooing Doves the ſhady Cypreſs ſhun, 
And hide their Heads to find their Plaints outdone; 
When ſympathix ing Grief o'erſpread; the Plains; © 
And Shepherds mourn your Fate in rural Strains; 
When my Diſdains the Theme of ev'ry Seng, 
And Celemena hangs on ev'ry Tongue — _ 
| Gay. For Heaven' s fake, Madam have you no Com- 
paſſion ? 3 
Cel. innen Cruel 3 a Hills * Vallies flew 
And diſtant Echo Cruel. Nymph replies—. / | 
Gay. Dear Madam, come to a Concluſion. ' 


Cel. I have done—and here give you Permiſſion 1 by | 


ſpend the following ſeven Years in the ſame. manner; 
then come to me again, and I In. ney _ you 
my Hand to—kiſs. 

Say. Truly, Madam, I can't but fa your e 
are extremely moderate But can't you as well ſuppoſe 
all this paſt? — I have lov'd you very paſſionately theſe 
even Minutes; and, according to modern „een, 
rhey appear ſo many Ages. 

Cel. No, I can't ſuppoſe one Word ont nor can 
I admit of your modern Calculations=—————Tis impoſ- 
ſible the Man can love me, wo would heſitate on ſtarv- 
ing, hanging, or drowning, on my Account much 
leſs in paſſing a few Years in ſo ſublime a Ty as I 
have enjoin'd you | 

Gay. But, Madam— | 

Cel. A Word more -And 1 not allow of you as 
a Servant, till you have killd Lions, and made Monſters 
tame. ä 
Gay. There's no talking to ber ſhe will be too 
hard tor me. . O! bete comes a Relief. LAſide. 


B | Erier 
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Enter Fairman and Toywell. 


' Toy. So, Ladies and Gentlemen, Wit and very are 


| inſeparable here; and, let me Blood, I am ſo pleaſant 
myſelf, I am like a Fiſh out of Water in dull Com- 


pany 


Your Servant, Gentlemen. Daughter, pray invite this 

good Company to your Wedding l expect Squire 

Sneaksby to- night, and to-morrow ſhall make you one. 
Cel. Heaven forbid. [Aide] *Tis very ſudden, Sir 
Fair. His Aunt, Child, the Widow Stately, is a fickle 


Woman; if ſhe happen to marry again, or ſhould 
change her Mind, there is not ſuch another Match in 


the Count You don't conſider, ſhe's to ſettle 
beft Part of her Eſtate on him: and the Fortune 1'll 
give you, will ſet you on a foot with the Nobility—— 


Mar. Now, Celemena, twill be my turn to wonder : 


how you can ſubmit to be the Wife of a Fool. [To her. 
But, Uncle, this Sneaksby is accounted exceeding lilly. 
Fair. He is good- natur d, Niece, and rich; two things 


a young Woman __ to prefer to a full Head and 


light Purſe. 


Toy. Nay, Sir, you would not marry my G to 2 


Fool 
with a Fool 
Fair. Hum! then you chink a Fool can never make 


Why, Sir, ſhe'll ne'er enjoy a happy — 


4 good Husband? 


Toy. Certainly. 


Fair. Ha! then if you have any Value for the fair 
Sex, ſhew it, " laying aſide all Thoughts of marrying. 


Toy. 


Fair, O' my Conſcience, this Nephew of mine that 
is to be, grows every Day a greater Fop than ever. 


; OT. TION Tn In : 
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Toy. The old Gentleman is mighty teſty, abet | 
Fair. Well, Celemena, I expect your Compliance. 
Cel. Sir, my Duty obliges me not to diſpute with 


your Commands.—But * _ find ſome way to evade 


em. [Afrde. 


Fair. Thar s my good Girl ; and to-morrow. thou 


| ſhalt have my Bleſſing in a Bag of ten thouſand Pounds. 


hut come, I have one cor ama with vou. Four | 
Servant all. eos Cern 
Toy. Marilla? © Za : OY 
Mar. Sir! COL | W ei 
Toy. Pr'ythee, my Dear, een i ler our Wedding | de to- 


morrow. 


Mar. Sir, you know my | Obedience to 71 rather 
ſubmits my Will to yours. 
Toy. To-morrow then, if you pleaſe; will Hive 


Expences. | 


Court. Heaven! that ſhe can bear this Uſage=Dear 
Madam, have ſome Sine for your ſelf, if you 
have none for me. 

Gay. Pardon a Strangers Freedom, Madam, if I fay, 
not only my Concern for my Friend, but alſa the ſin- 


cere Eſteem your Character has filld me with, makes 
me wiſh you could avoid this Marriage. 


Mar. 1 thank you, Sir———bur, alas! you ſpeak the 


Charms of Liberty to a Galley- Slave. 


Gay. But ſuppoſe ſome lucky Means ſhould offer 
would you then bleſs my Friend ? 
Mar. There is not a Poſſibility, unleſs the Dead could 
be reſtor'd to Life, and give me back my Vow 
but if there were, I'd promiſe A 
Court. 1 do not ask it May your Fate be happy— 
my own I leave to your Diſpoſe. 


Da Mar, 1 


4 _— 
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it ” Mar. Tis kindly faid —and I, perhaps, ſhould not 
1 be found ungrateful— - But II order Tea, wm 11 
| follow. 
; | Court. Immediately, Madam. 1 fancy, Charles, this 
a good Time for our Delign. 
Gay. Ay, ay, let me alone Poor Lady, I pity 
re... | 
Court. So. do I, for be had all her Fortune in his 
Hands. But I am ſtrangely ſurpriz d; he was 

reckon'd one of the moſt ſubſtantial Men in London: I 
fear his breaking will involve more than Marilla in his 
Ruin. 

Toy. Ha! what's that? Pray, Sir; who is the Gentle- 

man you ſpeak, of? | 
Gay. Mr. Truſty, Sir, a Banker i in Lombard re 
Toy. Ha! Mr. Truſty ! ; | 
Gay. Yes, Sir; a Statute was taken out again bim 
two Days before I left London — But you ſeem con- 
cern'd, Sir; I pops it will prove of no Prejudice to 
you. 

Toy. Me! ham no, S'r——] had no Dealings with 
him but I know the beſt Part, if not all, of Marilla's 
Fortune was lodg'd in his Hands ! muſt find ſome 
. way to break with her This was lucky News; a 
1 Day more, and it had been as unfortunate. Gentlemen, 
| your Servant. | Exit. 
4 Bm Gay. Come, chear up, Ned, who knows how this 
. may work ? 
1 Cenrt. His mercenary baſe Nature gives me ſome | 
1 Hopes. | 
* Gay. If we could as eaſily contrive ho Stratagem 
8 to defer Celemena's Wedding ; for I confeſs I feel ſome- 
: [ thing there that will give me Diſauiet to ſee her mar- 
SS ry'd to another, — 


Carre, 


| | „„ 
5 Wir 3 bo L. wu 
Court. How! Charles, I thought you were proof 
againſt Love and Matrimony. 
Gay. Why, will you allow no body to repent of their 
Miſtakes but your ſelf ? ——Celemena has Wit, Beauty, 
and Good-nature——and I heard her Father expreſs 
himſelf very prettily to her. 10,0001. would make 
a Convert of one more reprobate than your humble 
Servant. 
Court. "Tis a receiv'd Article indeed—But let's in; 
the Ladies wait. | 5 | 
| Gay. Allos. | Exe. 


Mrs. Graſpal ale eue ar 4 Tojles: 


Wife. How fail a Neef can Weste e when 
the Mind's perplex'd ?—The Subject that our Thoughts 
are bent upon, forms Characters more capital and ſwell- 
ing than any theſe uſcleſs Pages can produce And 
tis no matter. on what Theme the Author treats; we 
read it our own way, and ſec but with" our Paſſions Eyes. 
—Beaumont! is here in ev'ry Line Beaumont in all 
the Volume I'll look no more on't——Theſe Opticks - 
too are Traytors, and conſpire with Fancy to uado me 
To what ſhall I hare Recourſe? 


. 5 #7 * ” x ' # 


" Zoe Beau monte 


Co 


| Beau. The Door happening to * open; and 4e 


in the way, I preſum d to enter without Ceremony. , 
Wife. Ha! catch'd in this Confuſion of my Soul! when 
all my Thoughts were, unprepar'd and PLN Unluck y 
Accident! Aſide. 
Beau. You are diforder'd,  Midam— I hope my 

Pre ſence has not offended— | 
3 nie. 


rer 
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2 . fe, Sir Harry, Jou can be guilty of but one Offence. 


— Forbear to talk of Love, and you ſhall ever be moſt 


welcome. here. 5 


Beau. O too ſevere Injunction! you. know this is the 
only Command I could refuſe to obey you in- — 
and yet, unkind and cruel, you rate the Price of my 
Admittance at an Impoſſibility. The Language of my 
Eyes you have long ſince underftood and pardond; 

why then is it greates Guilt when told you by my 


Tongue? 


Mife. The Crime in both in el — and ſince with. 
Innocence I can admit of e have reſolvꝰdG 
Beau. On what? | 7 . 

Wife. Never to look on you, or — you more. 

Beau. What have I done to merit ſuch a Sentence ? 
Wife. How ſhall I anſwer him, or how diſguiſe the 
real Reaſon of my Change of Temper; for much I fear, 
he will not think it Hate? [.4f;de.] That I no ſooner did 


forbid your Viſits, was, becauſe I hoped you Would 


endeavour to overcome a Paſſion, which, 1 think, T 


never err'd ſo far by any Words or Actions to encou- 


e——and wiſh'd I might with Honour have preſerv'd 
your Fricndlhip. 

Beau. Are Love and Friendſhip then at ſuch a Di- 
ſtance they ne'er can meet? O! would you but rightly | 
weigh their Likeneſs, you'd find the Scale fo even, 
you'd think them Twins- Friendſhip is Love re- 
fin'd; and Love is Friendſhip of a warmer Soil——— 
There's ſuch a Sympathy between em, the Breaſt 
that harbours one, can never be a Stranger to to the 
other. 

Wiſe. 1 muſt not hearken to fuch Sophiſtry 
Hark ! I think I hear ſomebody co ming; and have 


Reaſon to believe that of hte 1 have Had 5 upon 
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— the Cloſer, nr 


Enter Toy well. 


Nypell What means this Intruſion ? Did 1 not bid 
you trouble me no more? Or if I had not, were there 
no Servants .in the way to keep Spun ſuch r 
nents? 

Toy. Na, faith, Madam, all your People are in he 
middle of the Street yonder, .crowding about a Pedlar's 
Pack————and NN Nick-knacks; and ſo, Madam, 
Paſſage being free, I took an Opportunity to, to, to 
come in, Madam. 

Wife. Very well but I ſhall call em to > guard it 
better, and ſhew. you down a nearer way than you came 
up, unleſs you leave me immediately. 

Toy. I dom t think you have ſo little vs 
Beſides, I am come to make a new Propoſal — I have 
heard ſome News, which will certainly diſappoine 
Aarilla in her Hopes of marrying me can now 
ſottle a whole Heart upon you. 

' Wife. Peace, thou deſpicable Fop! If you fancy 4 
Gallantry, as tis poſſible you may be weak enough 
1 pity your Simplicity gut if your Deſigns are as 
baſe as your impudent perſiſting in this Behaviour inti- 
mates, once more I tell you, I have Virtue to arm me 
againſt the Aſſaults of your whole Sex, and Value enough 
for my Husband, to let him know the Favour you would 
do him ——— Who's there? 

Toy. Nay, Madam, if I part with you fo, you may | 
juſtly ſuſpect my want of Parts — Women often par- 
don Actions, when they will not Words: a little Com- 
pulſion gives em an Excuſe.— Come, come, you 
will not be 3 cruel. f 


5 4 .. 
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* Wife. aba me, Villain 


Collection 


1 
{ 


Help =— 


Toy. Nay, nay, I can ſtop your Mouth [A. they 


ſtruggle, ſpe falls againſt the Cloſet-Door, which opens, and 
diſcovers Beaumont. ] Sdeath, Sir Harry Beaumont! why 
who the Devil thought to find you here? I beg ten 
' thouſand Pardons, if 1 have been the Cauſe of your 


Impriſonment. Let me Blood, I muſt banter him 


4 little he dares not reſent it, for fear I ſhould tell. 


22 


mit. 0! I'm undone—my Reputation s roind! For 


Heaven's ſake, Sir Harry, how came you there? 
Ty. I ſuppoſe,” Madam, Sir Harry offer'd this as a 
Piece of Gallantry ; but I hope your Goodneſs will par- 
don him, for all the vain Attempts he may make on a 
Virtue ſo impregnable as yours==—— Ha! ha! ha! 
Bean. Give over your ridiculous Mirth, or 
Toy. Fie, fie, Sir Harry, that's no proper Weapon to 
be us'd in a Lady's Chamber But, Sir Harry, you 
forget the Lady deſir d. you to tell how you came 
hither; - 
Beall. Madam, I heartily beg Pardon for the Surprize 
I have occalion'd you ——— But having ſome Buſineſs 
with Mr. Graſpall, and finding nobody at home, I 
took the Freeedom to ſtep into the Cloſet, which I 
knew to be well furniſh'd- with Books = - deſigning 
no more than to amuſe my {elf till he came home 


I happen'd to meet with one which ſo agreeably enter- 


tain'd me; that till the opening of the m I had for- 
got where I was. M 

Toy, Hum! Mr. Graſpall has indeed an -ndmiceble 
but Age has ſoniewhat impair'd his 
Eye-ſight; poor Man! I believe he ſeldom read 
And 1 muſt on tis a great Conveniency for a Gentleman, 
who has not Books of his own, to have the Ny of 
io fine a Library. 

Bean, 
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Sean, Sir, U wiſh you either could, or would, explain 
your ſel— But if you harbour a. Thoug t to the 
Prejudice of this Lady's Character, cou'd I diſcover it, 
Id make ſuch an Example:of . as. ſhould, be a Terror 
to all talkative Coxcombs. ; : 

Ty. Who I, Sir Harry? 

. Wife. The Afocrlipns f this "oc are „ 
Tho my Innocence ſhould make, me geſpiſe his Malice, 
and my Character not fear it; yet thoſe of: his own 
Stamp may betieve the mean mn he 1 caſt 


on me. 


Toy. Vou. ſee, ne what Jas attend 
Ill nature; when you are kind, 11I— 

Wife. Peace, Screech-Owl [Exit. 

Beau. Come, Sir, the Lady is now gone; and ſince 
1'am the unhappy Cauſe of her Uneaſineſs, it lies upon 
me to vindicate her Reputation A Fool's moſt 
dangerous Weapon is his Tongue; and I find there is 
no way to ſtop yours, but by cutting it out. 
Draw, Sir. N 

Toy. I don't like his Looks——Gad, I wiſh I had not 
been ſo witty. [Afide.} Draw, Sir Harry! why I hope 
you are not in ear neſt.— What, draw on your Friend 
for a little harmleſa Rallery ? If you have no more 
Value for me, Tl ſhrew you I love you better 

Beau. That ſhan t do Sir. 

Toy. Why, Sir mar. 1. was but in Jeſt,” as I hope to 
live II yow to Gad, Ibbelieve the Lady as chaſte as 
the Moon, and her Virtue as conſpicuous as the Stars 
in the Firmament Draw, quoth'a ? What draw 
upon my Friend Sir Harry Beaumont. —All the 
World ſhan t make me draw upon my Friend. 

„Bean. Hark ye, Sir, your Cowardice ſhan't skreen : 
you atother tMme.—t ever 1 hear a Word inju- © 
1 7 | rious 


- 
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rious of this Lady, iure Your Felf T ſhall juſtity"*ber | 
Honour with my Life.” [ex. 
Toy. Pox! who would have thought he had lov u 
Fighting fo well? — I'm glad: Pm well off tho III 
trouble my ſelf no more about her there are as fine 
Women to be had without venturing one's Life for em. 
Now if I could but find ſome plauſible Pretence to break 


with Marilla, I arg be the moſt. e Man in the. 
n: fer, | 
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ACT m SCENE L | 


Enter Captain Gæylove, Courtly laughing,» . 
and Shamble very fine. 


CN. A! ha! ha! . fawcy the Rogue looks! 
Court. Why he tells you his Grandeur muſt * 
charm the Widow. 
Sham. Ha! ha! I have quite forgot n my Daociog for 
want of Practice but Buſineſs, State-Affairs, In- 


trigues, and one Hurry or another, takes up all my 


Time » Ha! ha! Pray, Gentlemen, ſtand by—— 


Do you know who I am? Won't this do, Sir? 


In an affected Tone, aud. nn. in an aukward manner. 
Court. Rarely! 
Cuy. Excellent! it he can bur keap up vs his Cha- 
rater. 
Sham. O, Sir! there is: ao one thiop in the World 


| {o-fo0n learnt, as the forgetting what one really is in 


the Appearance of another=——Humility is a Leſſon few:-” 
ſtudy with much Pleaſure, and all, at ſome time, are 
truant from. Then why may not I, Sir Triſtram 
Shamtown, forget 1. have been your. Honour's n a 
and Serving- man? 

Court. Sir Triſtram 


— os f . 
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Gay. Aye, that Name was of my inventing. But 
pray, good Sir Triſtram, don't ſo far forget your ſelf, 
as to neglect the main Chance take Care to put the 
Widow off ſettling any Part of her Lane on her Ne- 
phew. 

Sham. No, no, Sir, never Joubt it. I ſhall retain 

that Principle of Honour, to ſerve my; Friends, when 
in ſo doing I doubly ſerve my rr f marry the 
Wi low, depend upon it, not a Foot of the Eſtate ſhall 
be parted with Ig that I pv, a; great way in break- 
ing off the deſigned Match between her Nephew and 
Celemena. 

Court. A great way all in all! for I am ſatisfy d 
Mr. Fairman will never facrifice his Daughter to ſuch 
a Fool as Sneabsby, without a — of the Widow” O 
Land for her Jointure. 

Say. Well, faith, 1 have a ftrong Opinion we' ſhall 

ſucceed—Pr'ythee, Shamble, tell honeſt Fenny, Mrs. Do- 
good I think you call her now, that if ſhe has not quite | 
forgot paſt Kindneſſes, ſhe muſt lend her Aſfiſtance in 
this Affair; and to refreſh her Memory, let her know 
| Foo Pieces more are at her Service, the Moment RR 

uits his Pretenſions to Celemena. | 

Sham. I'll warrant you, Sir— But tis about the * 
125 K d me to come. 

Come, ' ſhall we walk? Mr. men you 
"wig was ſo obliging to deſire we'd paſs rhe Even- 
ing there. 
Court. With all my Heart=—tho? it is feeding me 
with the Fare of TIant alu. !] ought to ſhun the Sight 
of what 1 muſt defire, and yet am hopeleſs of en- 
| Jojing. 
Gay. Never deſpair, our Deſign on Toywell may have 
more — than you imagine. — Farewell, Shamble ; 


' miſchievous, they ſay 
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good Luck attend thee=——1f any thing happens, I 


ſhall be here, or at Mr. Fairman's. [Exemnt. 
Sham. I have a good Stock of Wann and that 


often carries the Day. 
ed they went to 4 ln Houſe, | 
And ſhe was dancing naked; : 
And all the Tunes the Piper Play d. 2 9 12 { 
Mt, Take it, Widow, tale ie. ; : : [Exid. 
— and" Time | 


Sneak. Come, Tim, let's go cloſe together -I cant 


abide to be out when it grows towards dark, now here 


be all theſe Soldiers come down they are e plaguy- 


Tim. Ay, Sir, my Mother us to telt me terrible 
Stories of em. : 

| Swank; Twan't well Jonl of Nen, ſo tant, to 
turn one out as ſoon as ever one come She might 
have made one eat a Bit of ſomewhat firſt, methinks 


What did I care if I did not ſee my Miſtreſs tal to· mor- 
Tow? we an't to be marry'd tonight. 


Tim, Mayhap, Sir, ſhe thought 'ewould. nod look 
reſpectful enough. | 


Sneak. What did I care? 1 have paid Reſpect to ber 
long enough, I think —— Beſides, is not ſhea going to 
be my Wife? And as long as we know one another's 
Mind, what ſignifies making ſuch a to-do about it? 

Tim. Why, Sir, you told me N bad never ask'd her 
the Queſtion yet. Ts: 
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Sneak. What then, Aunt bas, and Father-in-Law that. 
muſt be; and that's, as well=Oh, here he comes — : 


Emer Fairman. 


| your Servant How happens it your Aunt is not 
| with you—1 expected her- 
Sneak, Why, Aunt gives her Service 


but 


fine. 
Fair, An humble Servant, it may be. 
Sneak. Mayhap ſo, I never ask Queſtions. 
Fair. I wiſh I had the Writings ſeald tho'. [ Aſade. 
Sneak. Tis nothing to me; you. Lo. ſhe has. pro- 
mis d me the Eſtate. 


ſne'll Koop: her m_— muſt be — [Aſede.] But, 


Saf a* 8 


_ Sneak. A 7. 8 


. Bit. 
Fair. You. al command any ting my 1 af- 
fords. 2 e 7 


Ener wo and Shamble. . 45 


* before ſhe ſees you. 
„ Sham. Wh Perſon cannot-but ſecure the Conqueſt. 


Fair. Your Servant, SOn-in-LaW Mr. Sneaksby, | 


ſhe has ſome great Viſiter to come to-night belike; for 
all the Houſe i is ſtuck with Candles, and ſhe is e 


f the ouid marry, 1 much qaefion whegher- 


But I wiſh youd 
let me have a Bit of ſomewhat firſt; for Tir and I are 


5 plaguy huogry, and Aunt would not let. us tay to eat 


Do, Well, now I think tis almoſt impoſſible our Plot 
ſhould fail The Widow is half diſtracted 1 in Love with 


| Do. » 


1 


* 
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Da You wou'd have laugh'd it you had ſeen how 


greedily ſhe ſwallow'd the Bait But you muſt be ſure 
te ſtrut and look big, and not loſe an —_ of your. 


Grandeu 


Sham. O, you need not 8 1 o proud 

and ſcorntul as your new- made Gentry. 

Do. I have told her, I waited on a Siſter of yours in 
London; that you have a good Eſtate in Poſſeſſiun, and 
another in Reverſioa 5: that you are 420 Maſt ancient 

Family 

Sbham. And my Name is 

Da. Sir Triſtram Shamtawn—of Shamtown-Hall. at} 

Ihear her coming; ſtep into the next Room, and you 

ſhall hear a little of, her Humour, [Exit Sham. 


wid. And did Sir Triſtram tell you bed be fire t to 
come? 4 

Do. I warrant you, ins, hell not. fail; for, cho 
1 ay it, he had always a great Ręſpect for me. n 

Wid. I long to ſee him How do 1 look, Dohoodr wh 

Do. Perfectly amiable, Madam. : 

Wid. I think I am bloated to-day [ Pulls out 4. 
Pecket-Glaſs.] Here, pull this Ribband a little more to 
my Face—80, there, tis well enough nw] Well, I 
don't like myſelf; tis impoſſible a Man 15 his Quality 
ſhould take a Fancy to me. 

Do. Tis rather impoſſible be ſhould 9 Main: : 
But hark, ſomebody knocks tis he for certain. 57 
Maid. Well, I vow, I believe ſomething will come of 


this; for I never had ſuch a'P I I 
firſt ſaw Nr. State. =O , 
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Serv. A eee enquires for" Mrs. ee 1 ke 
told me his Nane! 5 but tis ſo band a one, I e War- 


got it. | 
id. It muſt te 10 his Blockhead i is 0 to 


nothing dut the Vulgar but if he continues s with me, 
he muſt improve his Underſtanding 
Do. Deſire the Gentleman to walk _ TC 81 
id. And do you hear, Loggerhead; be fire you pay 
him a great deal of Reſpect. ¶ Ex. Seruant.] I leave 
thee to receive him Ill ſtep into the next Room, and 
ſettle my ſelf a little, and then return as if I did not 


know any body was here. 
Do. Very well, Madam—and in the mean time 1 


de giving him a Character. 


Mid. That's my god Weneh—and II reward. thee. 
| | Exit. 

Do. They ſay good Actions reward themſelyes but 
if my Project goes on as luckily as it begins, T am ke 
to have Rewards from all. Sides, 117 | 4255 


9 5 * me. Abe | 


F 
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$0, you deci to do, you ſee; bot to ſummon. 
the Governor, the Fort's ready to ſurrender; -. 
Sham. Egad, and I like the Situation of i it extremely. , 3 


it ſeems to want no Fortification. 
Do. You ſee but the Out works; ew a- in 


within, of Plate, and Jewels, and old —— that 


havelnot ſeen the Sun theſe forty Vears, endugh to ſet 
the whole County in a Blaze — But Lhear her coming 


Sbam. 


AA. 


i. Nay, Sir Triſtram. 
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you Ow nen eis 


| at ai £5079) he TT ant 
- tr52 434 20 me Widew. 4 el to % U 
221 2 ves Wa. 
Do. FN hn. Sir Trifrans. += Pf png d 
mid. -Dogood ! bleſs me! I did wot know ane 
body with you 5 


Do. A Gentleman you have osten hound me walk of, | 


Sir Triſtram Shamtown, Madam. . N 


Mid. Oh Heav'ns! Sir mine, (Shamrows ! Tam 1 


aſham'd to be caught thus in my Djſhabille— and the 
Houſe, O Gad, the Houſe is not fit for any body. to 


come into, much more a Gentleman of Sir 1 
Shamtown's Quality, 9 0 

Sham. Madam, tis impoſſible. that: noy g cam be 7 
more elegant than the Oeconomy ot ev/ry thing about 
you—I was perfectly charm'd with your Hen ſe, till the 
Appearance of your —— made me forget all but 


* TH. 125 1 1263 286 i 291 51 

. O Sir Di ry + 1 Tories 
Sham. O Madam % en . Joie 
Wil. You are ſuch a wants: TORE 


| Sham. You are ſuch a — h + 
M. So full of Gallantry/· i e (; '% T 
Sham. So full of — — unt ot rf 2. wh 
ke if 2 \ [ 
' Sham. 80 all- over engaging; that chat i would pane 
Logician to define your Brightneſe. 
Wid. This is too much, Sir Triſtram. . i 
Sham. Madam, ev'ry body that has Eyes ad 50 


vou— What a Shape? — Pray, Mrs. Dagood, did your ever 


{ee ſo exact a Symmetry of Body? 
id. O fie, Sir hs vou make me bluſh to. 
Death - 


Sham... 


Sham.” Ay, ay—And your r fine a Woman E: 


Q * N * 


— 
N 
2 , 
* 
4 : 
* 
' 1 
1 
= 7 
7 5 F 
= d 
47EF 1 
oh | 3 
1 * 
* 
1 
+ 4 ; 
EF 
= | [2 
55 r 4 1 
7 5 * 
by 1 1 
U 
+ & 
4. fr 
*#* A 
\ ; 1 
„ 2 
50 7 
1 1 
1 
1 — 5 
47 * f 
SS * 
3 
* | 
"FI 3 
2 1 5 
U 4 * ; 4 
{#1 [ 
3 * 
? : - 
1 38 7 
of F 0 
—_— 
n 1 
"45 
1 
11 
£ = A * 
PL; 
Fg E 
. 
1 7 2 . 
bg 
r 
- \ a 2 
4 7 r 
in 
. = 7 8 
al : 
if : 
I'S 4 
1 d 
' J * 4 
. ; 
: fp . 
f = 
1 
1 : 5 
1 ? 
. 
1s 
5 1 
17 
ny + | 
ws 7 
„ 
n | 
11 
* 7 
* ; 4 4 
1 
"4B : 
_—_ 
: ' 
= © 
| 14 
K; 5 i 
4 
1 8 
$37 FT 
q : 
1 
; * 
5 
1 , 
+:43 ? 
* * 
"19 x 
WW 
ms: © 
| ;  % 
* 
* 
: 1 
\ 2 
13 
_—_ . 1 
* 
1 
= 
+ * 


; 

| ; 

1 *3 

ns; / 

Jt 1 
«1H 


- df Warm tobe Eat. 


Shay. What a Foot! Mrs. Dogeod, pray look at your 
"Lady! s Foot—there's a Foot propartion'd to the Rody;; © 
the Body ſuited to the Grandeur of the Face; and the. ; 


Kir of the Face beſpeaks the Grandeur of the Soul — 


Wid. I vow, Sir Triſtram, you quite confound me 


Zut you Men of Quality are fo us d to Rallery— 


Sham. How, Madam! another ſuch a Word would 
make me curſe my Stars, grow mad; and die ———Is 


there any need to fay ren vou, after having ſeen 


you? 
Wd." Alas, Sir 'Triftram, 1 have nothing in me worth 
the Regard of a Man of your Quality 

Sham. Ah, Madam, you cannot be ignorant of the 
Power of your Charms, and but ſay this becauſe you 


think me undeſerving of your Favour 


Wid. I proteſt you wrong me, Sir. Sir Triſtram 


Samtomn cannot but know any Woman wou'd. be 
Won of his Addreſſes.” 


Slam. If you:receive em, Madam, let all your Sex 
befides think as they pleaſe— Mrs. Dogood, you know 
I: cannot flatter; help me to convince your Lady of the 
Sincerity .of-my Paſhon-—for. my Stock of . are 
almoſt exhauſted -. 

Do. What do you · think of him, Madam? 515 

id. Q charming! But doſt thou think he Wr ad- 
mires me ſo much. as he ſays ? | 

Do. I never ſaw a Man fo vor Wuff, 

. What a Difference between a Man of Quality. 
ond the Vulgar !—. Mr. Stately never coutted” 1 me in 
this Manner. 

Sham. Speak, Madam, what + I do to prove my 
Lal your Beauty's fre Will nothing but Ay; _ . 
* | 
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A Wiek cut 9 = 
ud. O Heay'n forbid, Sir Tyiſram I would, not do. 
fo much Injuſtice to the World, e chief Ornament 


you ares g vH n 


Sham; Your Goodriels/is equal to your Beauty. vim 
wid. Will you favour me ſo far, Sir Trifram, as, to 
take Part of a Collation ? juſt what the Houſe affords. 
Sham. A Sallad, with your Ladyſhip, is preferable to 
Ortelans in any other Company. 
id. Dogood, lead the way, and ſee if w _ is 


ready. 
| Do. Tes, 1 a 5 
4 Mid. Sir Triftram, / |; | 25 "a 214 
= Sham. Exquiſite Hand! OS 
4 id. Nay, Sir a "Ie Sh . ... 


Sham. Madam, I obey. [AZxeans. 
| er Cases, Marilla.. 1 


Aar. eure Seer any two were Ie nearly 4d 15 | 
their Misfortunes as our ſelves———Was there ever ſucha 
Wretch in Human-kind as Sneaksby? . . 

Cel. Never, unleſs it be Mr. Toywell: But if 1 had 
no more to. fear fram the Reſentment of a liying Fa- 
ther, than you have from a dead ane, I ſhou d no. think: 5 
my Condition very deplorable. 

Mar. You talk ſtrangely; were mine alire, * might 
hope by Prayers and Tears to- move him, or that the 
Toywell's Indifference might change his Ming: 
but as he's paſt the Knowledge of all this, asd has my 


Vow, nothing remains for me, but Patience in my Suf- 


ferings. 

Cel. Well, I find there's. no perſuading what lere 
my part, I'm refolv'd— = 

Mar. On what? 

Cel. Never to be Wite to \ Suealaby.... 
Aar. But how will you avoid it? 


44 Wir 2 be Lite: 


Cn. vy ible 1 . [8ighe. 
Aar. Here comes one may inform you; for it 1 
rr N 
Ecrſtand one another already. 
Cel. Pſha! 5 
Mur. Fare wel; Tit be no Interruption 


L-IF i 


Enter Gaylove, 


Cel. why, Marilla, Marilla. 

Gay. Whither in ſuch Haſte; Madam? | 

Mar. Your Pardon, Captain; I have Bufineſs. Tabb. 

Gay. Have you told her our Defign on Toywelt7 | 

cel. No, nor I would not have you know not but 
be may be whimſically nice enough to diſapprove the 
Means, tho ſhe may bleſs the Effect. 

' Gay. Tis not impoſſible But methinks, Madam, 
you ſtand here prodigiouſly indolent and d 862. 
1 fancy you forget to-morraw is your Wed ng-day— 
What, no Preparations? Spouſe that muſt Be is arriv'd, 


1 ſce—but I think, at preſent, he ſeems more Ieictinable 


to pay his Addreſſes to 4 good Supper, than a Miſtreſs— 


As I came thro' the Hall juſt now, I ſaw him lay about 


him, like a Man of Mettle, at a Piece of cold W Beek 1 
and a Tankard of Ale. = 
; Cel. "Tis ungenerous in you; Captain, to taſkite.” 3 
Se. Who 1, Madam; 1 proteſt the fartheſt from it 
in the World — Why I thought you had been infinitely 
Bee with the Match and that no Diſcourſe could 
have been ſo agreeable as that which mention'd Mr. 
Sneakoby And, without doubt, the Squire Will make | 
you prodigiouſly happy in à Husband- 
Cel. Well, Captain, well. 
Gay. If your ready Compliance with your Father's 


Commands had not aſſur d me twas yout own Defire, 
I * 


y 
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9 I'll forgive it. 
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1 had a Project in my Head, which would — 
* left you at your Liberty. 
Cel. For Heav'ns fake, what? 
Gay. No, Madam, no; far be it from me to ſeparate 
Hearts fo ſtrictly join . Madam, the r 


Enjey tht N Title of is wiſ, 
* I at diftance languiſh our my Life. 


to by. * But tell me what you mean. nd 


Gay. That won't do, 8 1 have you. in my 


4 | Power now, and you can't blame me if I follow. your 


own Example in making uſe of it. ; 

Cel. Duce take 66. but what maſt I 40 to 
bribe you hen; 

Gay. Why, faith, Madam, no lef than e all 
the Injunctions you laid me under this Morning; that 
you will immediately, on the breaking off of this Match 
put me in Poſſeſſion of the lame Title your Father a 
to give Sneaksby. 

Cel. O the impudent ET So to eſcape one Sla- _ 
very, I muſt throw my ſelf into another, wich tor 
ought I know, may be as bad. 

Gay. Nay, if you think o — 

Cel. Stay, have you no Conſcience? 

Gay. You hear the Price, Madam. | 
Cel. I thought a Lock of my Hair, or my PiQure, 
had been a Reward, the greateſt your Ambition could 
have ask'd for the higheſt Obligation. 

Gay. No, no, ieee hug been 
a long time out of Faſhion; I ſhan't bate an Ace of what 
I told you ——But ſee, here comes 5 Deen it 
you perſiſt in Obſtinacy. be £0491] 

Cel. Curſed, teazing, charming be 


10 


2 
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| Enter Fairman and Sneaksby. 1 


1 bak. 1 hope, a that maſt be, you have 
told her ev ry thing, for I hate a great many Words. 
An' ſhe were a Man now, I ſhould know what to ſay 3% 
to her; but mayhap ſhe may'nt like my way. | F 

Fair. Well, well; ſhe knows your Mind. 
: Sneak. Why on p welt mounge — Serv Hnt, 


| Miſtreſs. 

|} Cel. Your hn Sir. | | 1 
5 Fair. Caprain, if you pleaſe, well walk into the next 1 
109 Room. 1 
Ml | | Gay. I wait upon you, Sir. 'You'l remember the 
lh Conditions, Madam. Exeunt. 
N Cel. Hang you - Won't you pleale to ft, „ 

fl (þ Sweak. No, I thank you, I'd as lief ſtand What muſt 
00 I fay now? I wonder what made em go away. ¶ Aſid. 

ll Cel. I hope he has not Courage enough to be imper- 


hi 1 | tinent. [Aſde. 
17 Sneak. . Mrs. Celemena, you know that Aunt 
and your Father think it convenient our Wedding ſhould | 
mn be to-morrow: © | 

\ Cel. Tis ſo deſign'd, Sir, I hear, 

i Sneak. Nay, as the Saying is, as long as tis to o be, the 
ſooner tis over, the ryan ny my part, I have nothing 


. ; to ſay againſt i it; have you ? 
I; I Cel. Not that I know of, Sir. 

[1 Sneak. Why then I may go to the Company again, B 
ll | mayn't I? m_ 
* Cel. With all ng "rx | > 
5 Sneak. Nay, do you go firſt ; ; Tart 10 un mannerly F 

| Weicher. 


Cel. O intolerable! Heaven grant the Captain be in 
earneſt, or I ſhall loſe. my Senſes. "Devon, 
—_—. | Enter 


wer 
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bu Graſpal and it. 
Graſs. You e Spouſe, the Duty of 2 bat is 


to fave: and provide for, his Wife; and, in return, the 


Wife is oblig'd to obey the Commands, and ſtudy the 
Intereſt of her Husband. 

- Wife. 1 don't know that I have gives: apy Corning 

for this Recital of a Wife's Buty. 
_ Graſp. Far be it from me to accuſe thee— I' mention 
Obedience to a Husband, not that I believe thee to have 
err d in it, but that it being freſh in thy Memory, thou 
might'ſt not boggle at any thing which tends to the 
enriching thy Husband. 

Wife. To what Purpoſe can this Harangue be made? 
Sir, let me know what you expect from me, and ſhall 
anſwer with a ready Compliance. 

Graſp. Indeed thou'rt very good, and thou would'ſt 
not ſcruple any thing for thy old Lovy ; ha! Pudſy? 

Wife. I hope you can command me nothing I can 
make a Scruple of obeying you in— - But why all theſe 


Precautions ? 


Graſp, Well, well, I ha' done—1 ha a | 


remember that Obedience to a Husband ought to be the 


Primum Mobile in a Woman Here, Pudy, real this. 
Wife, Heavens! a Letter from Sir Harry! 
Graſp. Read, Pudpy, it's * ane c 
Il read it for thee. 
Madam, 
What I feel in the Contemplation of your Cruelty this 
Morning is not to be expreſs'd : I beg yon will be, at 
- leaſt, ſo juſt, as to lou ani wt PO 
3 4 Mi fortuna. _— 
1.2 iv evrlting mire : 
Beaumont. 
Now 


- 
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did 


effectually with you, I anſwer'd your Letter Nay, 
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Now, Pudſy, you ſhall ſee if J had not a tender Regard 
for your Youth, and a juſt Conſideration of my own 
Age. I fitted him with a Letter in your Name. 
Wife. I am undone O, Sir! I beg you on my 
Knees, whatever A ppearances may be againſt me, 
you will not think me guilty of Diſhonour ? for on 
my Soul 

, Graſp. Riſe, prythee; Iam not Careers Hear vba 

writ to him—1 have the Copy—0O here tis. : 

Wife. What will this come to? | 
, Graf. Now, Fach. you ſhall hear. 


- The pdt you require 7 me ſhall be made you, if 
you will give your ſelf the Trouble to meet me in the 
little Field behind our Garden, at Four o Clock this 


e 


; Your Hun ble Sue, 
| ' Suſanna Graſpall. 


' Wife And aid you ſend him this impudent Letter i in 
my Name? 

Graſp. Have Patience———Condemn me when _ 
have Reafon, Pudſy. et a 

e. 1 know not what to think. 935 5 | 

. Graſp. The appointed Hour and the Lover came woges 
ther; whom Þaccoſted with, Sir oy your humble Ser- 
vant, and ſo fort. 

Wife. Heavens! how 1 Wes en ey 

Graſp, And then it ſeems, ſaid I, by this Letter, 
which 338 fell into my Hands, that you have 
ſome Affairs to negotiate with my Wife. Now ſhe 
being under Covert-Baren, can tranſact nothing with- 
out my Leave; for which Reaſon, and believing my 
Age and Experience might enable me to treat more 


| retolving 


"thouſand Pounds ? Remember, Pudy! two thouſand 
Ge 


* R 
> 
* 4 * 5 
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Sir Harry, {aid I, don't bluſh (for he did look 'curfedly 
confuſed, that he did) a Sword and a Wife, ſaid I, are 
both uſeleſs to me; and asI wear one for the Ornament 
of my Dreſs, ſo n the other as a Gives 4 to my 
Houle NA+ 

_ Wife. Where will this end? 

_ Graſp. Now, Sir Harry, ys I, whoever has the Uſe 
of my Sword, it's but reaſonable he pay for the Furbiſh- 
ing and if you really have ſo violent a Paſſion for 
my Wife, as your Letter intimates, pay the Money down 
ſhe has expended me in Cloaths, and alloy» me ſome 
Conſideration for the Pity I have of your Sufferings, 
and I here give you free Ingreſs, Egreſs, and Regreſs 


Il was ſome time before 1 could perluade him that I was 


in earneſt, | 
Mie. In earneſt, Set; : 
Graſp. Ay, Pudſy ; for a good while 1 could not make 


him believe I really deſignd him the Favour of paying 


me 2000 J. the Price I ſer for giving him the Liberty 
t0——yiſit thee now and then, that's all But I 
convinc'd him at laſt; and he immediately ſent the Sum 
propos d to my Houſe, in a ſtrong Box, with Condition 


only of keeping the Key, till you ſet your Hand to the 


Covenant. Now, Pudfy, if thou haſt any Love for thy 
old Hubby, never le ſuch a Sum depart the Houſe, by 
a fooliſh Denial [If thou doſt, it is as bad as rob- 
bing me; for whatever I have in my S L always 


look upon as my own. 


Wife. Is it poſſible you can have ſo mean a Spirit? "RIS 


Or do you believe, if you have ſo ſordid and groveling 


a Soul, that I can, regardleſs of my Fame, and loſt to 
Virtue, yield to ſuch a deteſted Bargain? 

Graſp. Dear, dear Pud/ don't be too haſty in 
conſider, will Fame ever get thee two 


Pounds! 
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Pounds! when I think what a Sum it is, 1 ſweat at the 


Go] Apprehenſion of Virtue. 


He. And would you be a Cuckold! I 
- Graſp. Two thouſand Pounds, Pydſy ! ——— 
- Wife. Deſpis'd and pointed at? 

Graſp. Two, thouſand Pounds 
NMiſe. Become the publick Scorn, and all for Gain! a 

-Jirtle trifling Trafh ? 

Graſp. A little doſt thou call it ? 1 wiſh hy Virtue 
has not flown in'o thy Head, and turn'd thy Brain 
Why, what doſt thou value thy Virtue at? 

Wife. The World cannot repair the Loſs of it. 

Graſp. Ah! to be ſure thou art a little touch'd ; but 
don't think that I'll be fool'd out of the ſtrong Box =o 
if you are mad, I am not; and you had beſt conſent 
* quietly to what I deſire, or I frail make bnd. 1 
have been too humble———— 

Wife. No Husband's *Power extends to forte the Exc- 
.cution of unlawful Commands—but ſure you cannot be 
ſo dead to Shame, to wiſh it ſeriouſly ? Hy 
Graſp. Seriouſly! why there 'tis now Don't I tell you 
that two thouſand Pounds are in a ſtrong Box, and that 
I have that Box in keeping, and that there is nothing 
hinders me from being Maſter of it, but your refuſing 
to perform Articles? 

Ti iſe. Monſtrous Stupidity! not to be believ'd! 

Graſp. But you'll believe it, I hope, when you find 
Sir Harry tells you the ſame thing—1 have appointed 
him to come this Night II give you halt an Hour to 
conſider on't—but would adviſe you not to be a Fool, 
nor think to make me ſo— [Erit. 
Mie. Thou mak'ſt thy ſelf a wretched, wicked Fool: 
Was ever any thing like this? 


Enter 


takes up my Thoughts. 
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we Amades, 


Amad. e Madam; I have apr all, and 
-know not whether my Admiration of your Virtue, or 
Amazement at your Husband's baſe Intention, moſt 


Wife. Expos'd to him Heav'ns! this Story will be 


the Jeſt of the whole Country! [Aſide.] Whatever are 


my Husband's Faults, is not your Buſineſs to examine 
and 'twas unmannerly to liſten to our private Conference. 
Amad. I doubt not of your Pardon for this and many 


other Actions, which have ſeem'd impertinent, when 
you ſhall know my Reaſons for Curiolity ; which now, 
fully convinc'd of your Virtue, and confident of your 
SGood- nature and Compaſſion, I ſhall make no Scruple 


of revealing -I am a Woman, Madam. 

IWife. A Woman! | 

Amad. My Name Amadea—deſcended 9 a# amily 
I need not bluſh to own—bleſt with a Fortune equal to 
my Birth, and bred in Expectation of the faireſt Hopes 
Sir Harry Beaumont once was not aſham'd to own to 


-all who knew him, he thought me worthy of the ten- 


dereſt Paſſion. 
Wiſe. A Woman! and Sir Harry  Beaumont's Mi- 


ſtreſs — 


Amad. His Wife, if Vows can make me ſown 


Therefore in ſuch a Circumſtance, you cannot wonder [ 
-I took all Opportunities to-dive into the Secret of his 


coming hither——You ſhall hereafter be inform'd of all 

the Particulars of my Story but the Time allow'd you 
for Conſideration is ſo ſhort, I muſt defer it, and only 
beg you (for in your Power alone it is) to help a 
wrecked Woman, and fave me e from eternal Ruin and 


Deſpair. 
c 2 . 
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Wife. Alas! what can I do? 
Amad. Seem to conſent to what your Husband asks, 
and leave the reſt to me. N 
Wife. How will that ſerve you? 5 
Amad. You ſhall know anon In the mean time, 
T.conjure you to diſſemble a Compliance—your Virtue 


ſhall not ſuffer by your Charity to me. 
Wife. Well, you ſhall perſuade me. 


Amad. Heav'n will reward the gen'rous Aid you lend, 
And the ſoft Wiſhes of my Soul befriend: 
Since, true to Virtue, my Endeavours aim 
Only the dear falſe Rover to reclaim. [Exeunt, 


The End of the Third 48. 
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Ac r Iv. SCENE I. 


Euter Dogood, Shamble, and Widow: 


id. INdeed, Sir Triſtram, this Offer of your Siſter 
for my Nephew, convinces-me the moſt of any 
thing of your Affection I wiſh there were a Way 
for me to get off with Mr. Fairman. 

Sham. Madam, the Paſſion I have for you, makes me 
ſtudy your Intereſt ; which I think you ought to preter 
to Ceremony —— My Siſter's Fortune, which is 5090 l. 
more than Mr. Fairman proffers with his Daughter, is 
in her own. Hands; and I'll-undertake ſhe ſhall be content 
with only her own Money ſettled on her. | | 

Wid. That is obliging indeed I was certainly | 


bewitch d when 1 agreed to Mr. Fairman's Propoſal —- 


But, alas! I did not think of marrying _ nor am J 
ure I ſhall yet. | 

Shaw. How, Madam! not jp an of 3 vou 
have undone my Quiet drove me to Deſpair, and 
without you retract theſe. cruel a you ſhall ery 
foon ſee the fatal Conſequence. | | 

IWid. Nay, Sir Triſtram, I only ſaid 

Sham. O you have ruin'd me! Farewel noch -Wages 
and Lac'd Liveries! Farewel all Joy, all Peace of Mind, 
all Happineſs Welcome, ye ſolitary Groves and 
baleful Yew, ye purling Streams, and cooing - Doves}; 
be hold the unhappy Shamtown eld with Grief, and 

C 3 funk. 
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ſunk with fad Deſpair, joins in your Moan! the crue] 
Stately ſcorns my Paſſion. 

Wi Sir Triſtram, won't you hear me? 

Sham. Oh! can I bear a Doubt of that Happineſs I ſo 
ardently deſire, and yet live? No, no, Death will ſoon. 
eaſe me of theſe Pain I will rip up this faithful 
Breaſt, and ſnew my panting Heart. 

Wid. Sir Trifiram, 1 did not ſay that 

Sham. Was it for this you gave me Hopes? Did you 
raiſe me up but to make my Fall the greater? 

Mid. Why, Sir Triſtram! Lard, I think he's run mad 
indeed What ſhall I ſay to him, Dogood ? 

Do. Tell him you'l marry him this Minute—Say 4 
thin 
| i d. Then, Sir Triſtram, to ſhew YOU — ö 

Sham. What unhappy Deſtiny drove me here, or firſt 
fix d my. Eyes on that lovely, cruel, Woman Oh 
that I could forget I ever ſaw you | 

Wid. Why, Sir Triſtram, to convince you that I am 
not cruel, ſend for a Parſon, and make me my Lady 
Shamtown. wy 

Sham. Ha! do you mock my Grief? Nay, then Death- 
muſt be my Portion. [Offers t0. fall on his Sword. 

Do. Ah! 

Wid. Ah! for Goodneſs Sake, Sir Triſtram, I am in. 
earneſt, I'vow and ſwear—lI will _— you this Minute, . 
1f you pleaſe, 

S bam. Can it be poſſible! But I'll not believe I am ſo, 
happy. 

| Wid. Then follow me, and put it to-.the Proof. 

Lexi. 


Do. You'd make a rare Actor. | 
Sham. Send for the Parſon, Jeſt ſome unlucky Acci- 


dent ſhould t e quite out of Breath. 
[ Exeunt. 


Enter. 
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Enter Celemena and Gaylove.” 


Gay. Well, Madarn, what think you of my Plots?” 
You ſee, as near as your Couſin Marilla thought her: 
ſelf to Hymen, my Contrivance is in a fair Way to make 
her loſe Sight of him. 

Cel. I can't but ſay you are like to be ſucceſsful 
enough, and 1 ſhould be very apt to employ you in the 
fame Buſineſs, if you were not ſo exorbitant in your 
Demands. 

Gay, Good Workmen, Madam, - will have good Prices. e 
— I would fain do your Buſineſs once for all- If I ſhould 
be compaſſionate enough to hew off this Rub in your 
Way for little or nothing, who knows but another may 
ſtart up ?—No, no; let me ſee you at your Journey's 
End—lodge you ſafe in Matrimony, and I truſt to * 
Management afterwards. i 
Cel. You are very confident of your own abilities, I 
find But ſuppoſe you ſhould be miſtaken—Many a Wo- 
man has been glad of a Fool after . that ſhe 
would have deſpis d before. 

Gay. That's becauſe then ſhe has a Hus band too 3 


Euer Courtly. 


Court. Dear Gaylove, I am. infinitely oblig'd to thce. 
Foywell is grown. ſo inſolent to Marilia, that if ſhe- 
ſnould ſtill perſiſt in her Reſolution of marrying hios: 
I think 'twould cure my Paſſion. 

Cel. Twas almoſt: come to a dow aright Quarrel| 


When wee left em. 


Court. Nothing to what is now Here they n. 
pray obſerve 8 27 
C * Enter 


unleſz you could behave your ſelf with more good Man- 


— 
— 
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Enter Marilla and Toywell. 


Mar. I wiſh, Mr. Toywell, you'd forbear your Viſi Its, 


ners You play the Husband too ſoon. . 
Toy. And, to deal plainly with you, Madam, I. think 
you play the Wife too ſoon. | 
Mar. If I never give you Leave to call me by that 
Title, your a. would almoſt excuſe my Breach of 
Vow. 

Toy, Why really, Madam, I vil; of all Woman- 
kind, your Charms have the leaſt Effect on me—and I 
dont think twould be the Death of me, if you ſtould 
refuſe me that Bleſſing of calling you my Wife — If that's 
your Dyſire, pray let me know it; probably I may have 
Tenderneſs enough for you, to give up my Pretenſions 
on very eaſy Terms. | 

Mar. Say on what; iay on 1 Leave me but 
a Competency for . and un the reſt of my For- 
tune. | 
Toy. Which i is little 8 if ſhe knew all. [ Aſide. 
Look ye, Madam, tho' you are ſo cruel as to tax me 
with Indifference, to ſhew. you- how vaſt a Regard I 
have for your Eaſe, I will forge all the Happineſs I 
propos'd in the Poſſeſſion of ſo much Beauty, and now 
{wear from my Soul, in the Preſence at theſe Witneſſes, 
that upon no account will I, John Toywell, ever. be the 
Husband of you, Marilla Fairman. 

Mar. I thank you, and with Joy receive my Liberty. 

Court. Now, Madam, may 1 not hope? 

Mar. The Uſage I have receiv'd from him, is ſuffi- 
cient to make me hate all Men. [ Exit. 

Curt. Les, Madam. | 12 * T Exit: 

RES --; | | 5 Ga. 


A Wire t be Len. 32 

Ga. Why, are you in earneſt, Mr. Toywell ? really 
quitted your Pretentions? 

Toy. Really! Ay, Captain— anon have been carry- 
ing the Jeſt too far, to have marry'd her without a 
Portion There ſtands one, and a good agrecable 
Woman Egad, I think-I'll make Love to her. 
Gay. But you know ſhe's to be marry d to Sneaksby, = 
Toy. It's no matter for tha: Do you think ſhe'd. be 
ſuch a Fool to refuſe me for him? 

Gay. But you have affronted her Couſin; Jon t vou 
believe ſhe'll reſent it? | | 

Toy. Pſha! IIl tell her twas for her Sake. 

Gay. Nay, you may try. Madam, here's a Gentle- 
man is fallen deſperately in Love with you on the ſud- 
Cel. Who? what do you mean? 

Gay. That he muſt explain. 

Toy. Madam, Flong have ador'd you; *tis is impoſſible 
to tell you with how much Ardor; that your Glaſs inuſt 
inform you, becauſe nothing elſe can give you any juſt 
Idea of your PerfeCtions: 

Cel. The Fool's dultracted ſure; or is it your Contrie 
vance too? 1 
Gay. No, faith, Madam, tis all his Own 
Tey. Till this happy Moment, Madam, I was not at 
my own D. ſpoſal- but Was oblig'd to ſmother all the 
6 Hon of my Soul, When; I beheld ou — 
| Hold, Mr. Toywell—take care——here's a Rival 
approuching, trebly arm d with Mead, Cyder, and M 
theglin, 
ys What, une drunk! O. tbe fut! ET. 


* 24 
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Enter Sneaksby drunk. 


Sneak. Adod ! Father-in-law keeps good Liquor; bur- 
tis plaguy heady.— Who's here? O Miſtreſs! Wife that. 


muſt be, here tie my Neck cloth 
Cel. Oh hideous! Really, Sir, I don't know how. 


Sneak. Not know how! you. are very. fit for a Wife 


indeed! mayhap you'll never learn. 
Cel. Tis poſſible. 


Toy. O the Brute, how he ſmells! Sure, 8 you 


cannot conſent ta bury your Youth and Beauty in the 
Arms of that Wretch.. 


Cel. Whatever he is, I prefer him to. a. 1 — | 
Mr. Sneakshy, you are not apt to be jealous, I hope 
How do you 


Mr. Toywell is making Love to me 
approve of it? 

Sneak. Making Love to you— ugh! 

Toy. Well, Sir; and what then, Sir? what if J do, 
Sir? —Egad I may bully him... e [Aſade. . 
Gay. I don't know. but theſe two..Coxcombs might 
afford ſome Diverſion—if we had Time to work em 


to any Pitch. | [Afade.- 


Sneak; Ugh—why them mayhap, you may make me 
a Cuckold | 

Toy, And what "REY Sir? 
Sneak. Ha! ugh! What then, Sir? 


that. 


Toy. How, Sir sad, Til charm her wich my Cou- 


rage. [Aſide.] Do you ſee this, Sir? [ Draws. 

Sneak. Why, Miſtreſs, do you ſtand there, and ſee 
your Husband that is to,be—murder'd— But he ſhall. 
Kill * I'll tell yon but that. 


Gay, - 


Why then, 4 
mayhap, I may break your. Sconce ; u tell you but. 
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Gay. O Sir, he'il do you no Hurt Come, put up. 
Mr. Toywell, put up. 8 
Sneak, Nay, you ſhan't tir. 
Cel. Out, filthy Creature! 
_ Sneak. What's the Matter P—ugh— 
Cel. Oh infufferable! Captain, help. me. 
Gay. Ha! ha! ha Come, Mr. Toywell, you ſee your 
Antagoniſt is not /e defendendo—— twill be nee to 
lend your Arm to help him in. 


Cel. Oh, I am poiſon d! Led 
Toy. In Com plaiſance to "yank —— how ” 
he ſtinks! 


Sneak. Ugh! What are you doing — 
Murder! — Where are you carrying me? Murder! 


| . er dns. , 


1 Serv. Murder! What's is Matter? 
Gay. Why, your young Maſter that is to-bey w ho 
ſays, is a little overtaken; that's all. | 
1 Ser. O, the Squire's drunk. 
Sneal. Murder, Murder!“ | 
Cay. There; there lug him in [Exennt. 


Enter Beaumont and Graſpall, | 


Beau. Well, my kind Solicitor, what Hopes? ſhall we 
enjoy our Miſtreſs, or not? Here's the Key, old Mam- 
mon, gives you Admittance to your yellow Beauties — 
Methinks thy Looks _— Succeſs, and ſay, your Wi at 
gives ear to Reaſon 

Graſp. Ah, Sir Harry, 5 Pains have I taken? 

Beau. But to what Purpoſe, my old /P/ntws? - What's 

the Succeſs? is ſhe Mill cruel? and-muſt-I ſend for the | 
Box ? | 


C 6- | "Gd 
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Graſp. When the Box goes, your Suit ends, good Sie 
Harry —Ev'n Jove had been repuls'd, if a Show'r of 
Gold had not introduc d hi im My Reaſons had, I hope, 

ſome Effect, and I. left her. 

Beau. How, my dear Graſpall? 

Graſp. Like the Sea after a Storm, tho! ho Winds 
are laid, there yet remains ſome Swell=which muſt 
have Time to ſettle But the Key, Sir Harry. 

Beau. Nay, I muſt have ſome Aſſurance that. I don't 
part with ſuch a Sum for. nothing : The Minute Your 
Wife conſents 

Graſp. Conſents. sbud, ſhe had as good meet a hun- 
gry Lion, as pronounce the firſt Letter of a Denial— L' 
have the Letters N. O ſtruck out of the Alphabet, except 

do poor Rogues that came for Money, and there Self- 
preſervation makes it lawful, 

Beau. Fare wel. | Exit. 

Graſt. lm in the Houſe, if you want Help - Since 1 
can't perſuade him out ot the Key, I'll force the Box; 
let him take the fame Method, if he pleaſes, with his 
Miſtreſs—Bleſs me! that Sir Harry, eſteem'd a Man of 
Wit, ean part with ſuch-a Sum, for ſuch a Bauble as a 
Woman! | — 


Euter Ms. Graſpall, Beaumont. 


Wiſe. And is it poſſible then, Sir Harry,. that you can 
Have join'd with my Husband in an Attempt at once ſo 
rid iculous and baſe? But tho' your Gold has had 


this Influence on his ſordid Nature, know I deſpiſe 
the Man Who. dares believe *twill. bride. me. our. of. my 


Honour. 
Beau. Far ul. it from- me, Madam, ever to. have 
| karbour'd ſuch. a Thought; and as the Propoſal was 


3 


made 


5 
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is Truth, tho? 'neer- ſo plainly» utter d-? 


| A*Wree to be Pet: 6 
made by your nen, tis he ous? you ny cons 
dem. | 

Wife. But you NONE? tot. 

Bean. If I had not, yon might have believ'd 1 had 
thought ſo ſmall a Sum more valuable than your: Fa- 
vour. 
Wife. You have cakena' very wrong Method to obtain 
it: But as for him, baſe, mean-ſpirited, and ſordid as he 
is, he is my Husband till - » nor will 1 w_ him, 


tho' by his own Conſent. 
Beau. Can yon have ſo much Value for a Man, ne 
taſteleſs of your Charms, and ignorant of the Treaſure 


he is Maſter of, would barter it for Traſh?—If no Com- 


paſſion for my Sufferings wou'd move you, methinks 
the Injury he does you, fhould prompt you to Revenge. 
Miſe. What you call r Injuries, is being a0. 
ceſſary to em. 

Beau. Your Husband has transferr'd his Right to 


me; and, if deaf to e has giv'r n me Fow'r to 


ſeize 
Wife. Which if you dare attempt | 
Beau. Be not frighted, Madam; I never gave you 


Cauſe to think I'd be a Villain Honour has always 


been the Guide of my Actions — and - *tis that now 
whiſpers me, No — ſo vile, as: that of Ra- 
viſner. * 

Wife. And does it not inform you too, you ought 
not to ask of me what Honour forbids me to grant 
You look con founded — Oh, Sir Harry how forcible 
Not all 
your Learning, Wit, or Artifice, can form an Anſwer 


in Contradiction to this ſhort Demand. 


Beau. Madam, I will not anſwer on this Theme — 


becauſe I * that al. the . . could K | 
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would, to a Woman of your Temper, appear too weak: 


to convince you, that all thoſe Converſations, which 
the World calls criminal, are not alſo really diſhonourable - 
in themſelves—nay, I will own to you, that I could 
wiſh there were a Poſlibility- for me to love you leſs, 
unleſs my Paſſion could appear in a more noble Light. 

_ Wife. T'is generouſly confeſs'd — But why will you 
then perſiſt to urge a Suit your Reaſon does condemn? - 
Beau. Ah, lovely Creature! you may as well ask 
Madmen why they rave — But do not miſtake 
me; when I ſay I with I lov'd you leſs, tis not becauſe 
my Reaſon tells me tis a Fault, but. becauſe it is not in- 
my Power to give you ſo convincing a Proof as I would 
do, of my ſincere Affection: The Flame I feel for you 
is in it ſelt ſo pure, I grieve it ſhould appear in any 
Likeneſs with thoſe unconſtant Fires which baſe Deſires 
create: I tremble when I approach you; and tho”. I'd 
forfeit Life to touch that Hand, ſo fearful am Ito of- 
fend, I dare not ask it Conſider, Madam, and- 
juſtly weigh the Difference between us Did Toy-- 

well treat you thus? 
Wife. That Wretch's Impudence was | owing to his 
Folly—If I look into your Deſigns. they are the fame; 


and you, but with more Art, would ruin me. 


Beau. By Heav'n, I would not your Reputation : 
ſhould be ſacred and unblaſted———the dear, the happy 
Secret fafe lodg'd within my Soul, ſhould take no Air, 
nor let in the leaſt Room for- a Conjecture Then for 
your. Fears, thoſe little Fears, which all . your Sex are 
prone to, and which the Inconſtancy of ours too fre- 
quently give Cauſe for, I'd follow you, as now, with - 
— and r rs, and ardent Vows of everlaſting Paſ- 


Wiſe, Then youll allow that Conſtancy's the only 
Teſt of. true Affection. 


Bean; 
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Beau Moſt ſure is is, the only certain one. 

Wife. How am I then ſecure of yours, till I have pur- 
chas'd the Experiment at a Rate too dear I muſt 
reſign my Honour, my Virtue, and my Peace of Mind, 

| before I can promi ſe my {elf the leaſt Aſſurance I have 

not done all this for an ungrateful Man . 

Beau. There are a thouſand Marks by which you 
may diſtinguiſh which Paſſions will be laſting, and. 
Which not And if Vows and Imprecations- 
can have Force 

m Wife. No, Sir Harrys 1 know with how much Eaſe 
you Men abſolve your ſelves the Breach of Vows in 
an Affair of this Nature But. ſince you. have confeſt 
that Conſtancy's the only Proof of true nnn 
ſwer me, Did you ne er love before? 2 

Beau. Suppoſe I did; if It hereafter ſhall love none 

but you, the former Errors of my Fancy may be for- 
giv'n. 

Wife. But tell me if you did; and I conjure you, ſpeak. 

with the ſame Sincerity as you. wou'd anſwer Heay'n— 

Bean. What can ſhe mean? [ Aſide.) | Few- Men, Ma- 
dam, I believe, who have travelled ſo far as I have 

done, had ſuch Variety of Converſations (ſome of which 
perhaps have not been over- nice) and ſeen ſuch Numbers 
of fine Women, can boaſt an entire: Continency. Ido 
not deny but I have met Temptations in my way, which 
Youth and . at ſome 3 Hours, have. 
yielded to. 

Wife. 1 ſpeak. not of thoſe flight and tranſient Pa- 
ſions, but of a Flame which bore the Shew of Honour- 

able did you not —anſwer without. Equivocation; 
did you not (neglecting all the reſt) never addreſs one 
favourite Fair? | 

Beau. Ha! But N ſhe aims at, I FA the Baſe- 
nels of a Lye, Alu.] Yes, — confeſs, 1 

dance 


# * 
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once before, and ne'er but once, knew what it was to- 
love But why this Queſtion, and with ſuch 


Earneſtneſs? 
Wife. You ſhall be told Pray who was ſhe? 2 


Beau. She was a Woman, Madam, whoſe Deſerts 

might well excuſe my Paſſion 
Enquiry ? 

Wife. But one thing more, and you ſhall know. Since 
ſo belov'd, and ſo deſerving, why are you diſunited ? 
Grew ſhe unkind? 

Beau. I am ſo confounded, I know not what to ſay. 
O Amadea! now thy Image riſes to my View, and brings 
my broken Vows to my Remembrance. [A/de. 

Wie. What wy you, Sir? Did ſhe prove falſe? or is 
ſhe dead? 

Beau. Neither, Madam— But pray, no more— This 
Talk is foreign to the kind End your Husband brought 


me for. 
Wife. Stand off perfidious Man! by your own Mouth 


you are condemn'd Since, as your ſelf confeſs, 
 Conſtancy's the only Proof of Love and Honour, how 
can you be juſtify'd by either ? You own you lov'd; 
where both Deſert and Kindneſs join'd to engage 
yet, full of your Sex's Falſhood and Ingratitude, that 
Gonqueſt gain'd, you offer to another your proſtituted 
Heart, and think a little idle Flattery+ can win me to 
accept your violated Faith. 
Beau. I have loſt her by my Plainneſs. Allr What 
you ſpeak of, Madam, happened a long time ago; we 
now are ſeparated Forgive what is paſt your 
Beauty, as it juſtifies my Change, will alſo be your own 
Security for my future Conſtancy: 
Wife. I'll hear no more—— nor is it my Buſineſs to 
jadge either your paſt or preſent Actions Come 
forth, Amadea 5 
eau. Amadea. 


Enter” 


But why this 
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| Enter Amadea in her own Cloaths. 


Wiſe. If you can obtain a Pardon here, mine. wil not 


be long with- held. 
Beau. Tis ſhe. indeed! N ; 
Amad. Tern not away confus'd; I ſhall believe you 
neyer knew the Force of Love, if you can doubt my 
Readineſs to pardon——You wrong me more by. this 
unkind Delay to meet my ſtretch'd-out Arms, than, cer 
you did in your Addreſſes there. 
Beau. Cin there be ſo much Generoſity in 22 
Amad. Come, Sir Harry, look on me; and as you 
juſt now ſaid, forget what's paſt: By Heav'n! your fu- 
ture Kindneſs will more than expiate all you have done, 
or would have done, to wrong me. 
Beau. Excellent Woman! may I then believe thee 2 
Can it be poſſible that thou (who, I perccive, art well 
acquainted with my Crime) canſt wiſh to pardon it, and 
again receive me to that ſott Breaſt, that * Man- 
fion of eternal Truth? Wy 
Amad. 1 now am fully recompens'd. | 
Beau. Thou Prodigy of Goodneſs —to find thou haſt 
left London, thy Father, Friends, Relations, and Acquain- 
tance to meet thee here—here in this Scene of guilty 
Wiſhes, ſo ſtrangely, ſo unexpectedly, fills me at once | 
with Shame, with Joy, and Wonder. 
Amad. Could London, my Father's Houſe, or ike So- 
ciety of any Friends, bring Comfort to me, when 1 
ſaw not you? Twas enough to know that Beaumont 
was in Salisbury, to wing the Feet of Amadea hither. 
— Beſides, you may remember the News of your Uncles 
Death took you away ſo ſuddenly, I ſcarce had Time. for 
aue ſhort Adieu Vou writ to me — and made me 


bepe 
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hope a quick Return; but in a little time (tho I'm un- 
willing to mention paſt Unkindneſs) you left off even 
I writ, and writ again, 
At firſt I thought my Letters 
had miſcarryd but long Expectance at laſt grew 
weary, and I refolv'd to know the Truth of what I then 


that diſtant Converſation 
but bad no Anſwer 


began to fear; and to that end left London in Diſguiſe. 
Beau. In Diſguiſe! 
Amad. I dreſsd me in a Suit of my Brother's Cloaths, 


which, happening to be out of Town, he had left be- 
hind him, and came down here in the Stage-Coach — 


At the Inn where I alighted, I met Mr. Graſpall, who 


hearing me inquire for Lodgings, made me an Offer of a 
Chamber in his Houſe, where I have been ever fince ; - 


and by that means had an Opportunity of finding out 


that Secret, which now you. are ſo good to acknovy· 


| ledge as a Fault. 


Beau. And ever al Nor will this Lady think me 
unmannerly, when I declare, I ought to have been blind 


to ev'ry Charm but Fours. 


Wife. Sir Harry, I rejoice in your Converſion; and 15 
hope you are too lincerely touch'd with a Senſe of your | 


late Errors, to repeat em. 


Beau. O never! This unexampled Tenderneſs and © 
Generoſity has charm'd my very Soul nor will we 


ever be divided more ; but as by folemn Vows we have 


long ſince been one, my Chap'/ain to- morrow ſhall ratify. 


the Contract. 


Wife. 1 heartily congratulate the Happineſs of you - 
both; but:notwithſtanding the: real Pleaſure it gives me- 


to ſee every thing ſo well anſwer the End I propos'd 
this Meeting, I cannot find in my Heart to forgive 


my Husband's baſe Deſign upon me, and have thought 


of a way to be _ if you'll vouchſafe me your 
Aſſiſtance, | 


Bean. 
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Beau. I dare anſwer you may com mand us both. 
Wife. This Lady muſt Put on her Mens Cloaths once 
more. 


Amad. Moſt willingly, they: have been fortunate | to | 


me. 
Wife, Within I'll tell you my N; — to- 

Welk 
Beau. Well . mos 


Ye fallenan'd Pleaſures of my Youth, farewel ; 

| They charm'd my Senſe; but you ſubdue my Soul. 
Tho fix'd to you alone, I've Pow'r to change, 
While o'er each Beauty of your Form I range : 
Nor to thoſe only need I be confin'd, 
But changing flill, enjoy thy beauteous Mind. 


The End of the Fourth At; © 
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Enter Graſpall and Wie. 


AY, you won't be ſo ungrateful to'deny me 
| ſo ſmall a Requeſt, when I have broke thro 
all Objections to oblige you. 


Wife. 


Graſp. I would deny thee nothing, Pudſy; but thou 
doſt not conſider what an Inconvenience, ay well as an 


Expence, this will be. 

Wife. Inconvenience.! where can be the Inconve- 
nience of having a few Friends to be merry with 
you ? 


Graſp. A few! why thou haſt nam'd half the Sus 


try, 1 think but, pr'ythee, let me hear them over 
again. 

Wife. Why, in the firſt place, Sir Harry Beaumont; 
you won't grudge him a Dinner out of his two thou · 
ſand Pounds, ſure? 
| Graſp. If he is not ſatisfyd with the Meal you have 


givin him, he ſhould e'en faſt till Doomſcay for me— 


But go on 


Wife. Mr. Courtly he is Sir Harry's Intimate, and 


twill be _ to 'eaye him out. 


| Graſp. 
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Graſp. Well, who elſe? 

Vife. The Widow Stately =— ſhe is ; our next Neigh- 
bour, you know, and mult be invited. | 

Graſp. So—to the reſt. 

Wife. Mr. Fairman, his Niece, ad Daughter, pur 
their two Lovers, Squire Szeaksby and Mr. Toywell ; 
and, if you-find any Company at their Houſe, as they 
ſeldom are without, they muſt be ask d. | 

Graſp. Very well—and theſe you call a few—belides 
a Retinue of Servants at the Heels of em, of more 
than twice double the Number—a Pack of romping, 
rearing, hungry Hounds, that will eat me out of Houſe 
and Home, tho' I had laid in for a Siege. 'Sdeath, 
how can you be fo inconſiderate? 

Viſe. Well, I'll never ask you any thing again— but 
remember, that, if ever you make any more Bargains 


for me, your Unkindneſs has given me a very good 7 


Pretence to refuſe making em good. 

Graſp. Ha! let me conlider—ſhe'll be ſpiteful enough, 
that's certain; and who knows, but among theſe Blades 
I may find a Fool as willing to part with his Money as 
Sir Harry ? ——— I have a good mind to let her have 
her Will for once. [ Aſide.] Well, Pud/y—ſuppoſc I ſhould 
oblige thee in this, thou wilt never be refractory here- 
after, wilt thou? 

Wife. Not when tis for your Intereſt, Tony. 

Graſp. I ſhall never ask any thing of thee, Pup, that 
is not for the Intereſt of us both. 

Wife. But ſince you have conſented to have this Com- 
pany here to-day, tis time they were invited. 

Graſp. Well, I'll go—But, Puaſy, dear 4 pr thee 
bate me the Severity.of one Article, 


wife. 
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Wiſe. What's that? 
- Graſp. Give me leave to deſire they b not bring 
their Footmen with 'em. 
Wife. Fie! you would not make your ſelf fo ridi- 
eulous. 
Sraſp. Well, for once — | [Going. 
Wife. Stay, Tony——] proteſt I had like to have been 
- guilty of a Piece of Ih- manners 1 ſhould never have 
forgiven my {elf—— 
Graſp. What now? - 
-Wife. I am told there's a Baronet lately come down, 
1 can't think of his Name, but he's at the Widow 
| 8tately'5m——you mult be ſure to entreat the Favour ef 
his good Company. 
Graſp. The Devil! 
Wife. You mult not emit him by any means. 
Graſp. No, nownWas ever Man thus plagu'd? 
Wife. V ell, go about ir then, while I Prepare for their 
Reception. Be ſure not to forget. 
Graſp. No, no, no —If ] ſtay much longer, -ſhel 


remember as many more. ¶ Exit. 
Wife, Ill fit you for your Bargain, Sir. Exit. 
Enter Gaylove and Celemena. 


Cel. Tis now no Time for Diſſimulation, Captain; 
I freely own, nothing is fo terrible to me as the Thoughts 
of being Snea babys Wite— therefore, if in earneſt you 
can find any Way to diſappoint my Father in his De- 
ſign of marrying me to that Ideot, I give you leave 
to hope, I may one Day have the Opinion of you, you 
Wiſh, | 


3 — 2 S. 
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Gay. That is not ſufficient, Madam; I muſt have an 
immediate Security for your Performance of Articles, 


before I undertake any thing. 


Cel. Why, I hope you have not ſcriouſly the Confi- 


dence to think ot gaining me ſo ſoon —— Do you think 
it reaſonable, that a Woman, who believes herſelf in 


ſome meaſure agreeable, ſhould loſe the Pleaſure of ſee- 
ing her Lover tremble at her Approach, and, by his 


s ghs and Melancholy, betray the Paſſion he has for her 


to all who know him, admire all ſhe ſays, and cry up 
all ſhe does, and threaten" to poiſon, ſtab; or drown him- 


ſelf, to pacify her, whenever ſhe happens to be in the 


Humour of giving Pain ? 
Gay. Bur, Madam, I believe *Squire Sneaksby never 
read Romances, and will perhaps think it an unreaſon- 


able Requeſt, ſhould you deſire him either to poiſon, 


ſtab, or drown himſcif-——Therefore, Madam, ſince all 


theſe Preludiums, one way or other, muſt be cut off, 
you had een as good venture on me, and imagine that, 
if there was Time for it, I would willingly come into 
all theſe Methods to obtain you. 


Cel. But do you conſider what you ask ? Tho' my 
Father proffers Sweaksby 10,0001. to take his Daughter 
off his Hands, I queſtion whether he my be in the lame 
Humour when Gaylove has me. | 
| Gay. It is you, not your Fortune, that I am ambi- 
tious of. My Commiſſion will keep us from Want, if 


your Father gives you nothing; and when mine dies, 


his Eſtate, for the greater Part, is entail'd on me: and, 
without being romantick, I ſhall think it but a poor 
Purchaſe for Celemena. | 

Cel. Well, let me conſider 


n 420 


and Six with my Father's Commands, and 10,0001. to 


back it on the. other hand, 26s, a Day, and the 
| Tue 
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Title of a Captain's Lady, with a reaſonable Suſpicion 
of being turn'd out of Doors without a Groat 
But then, on this ſide, I've a Foo! on that, a 
Man not diſagreeable, and of allow'd Senſe One 
marries me upon Compact the other — | 
runs the Riſque of a Fortune Well, Gaylove, I 
think you carry the Day II. lay alide the Woman 
for once — Here's my Hand. | 

Gay. My future Carriage ſhall ſhew my Gratitude for 
the Bleſſing; and 
Cel. Come, no Raptures you are a Man of Ho- 
nour, and I expect you'll hs your Promiſe U 
can't bear this Coxcomb's Impertinence —— Pr'ythee 
banter him a little, while retire to think on what I've 


done. | | | LExit. 


Enter T 0 


Toy. O Captain Gaylove . ! are you here? You have 
__ me finely! 


Gay. As how, good Sir? 
Joy. Why, did not you tell me that Mr. Truſty the 


Banker was broke? and I ſaw a Letter from him juſt il 


now, Which ſays, he's in as good a Condition as ever. 
Say. Is he ſo? Faith, l'm glad on't. 
Ty. Oh! but you have ruin'd me; 1 have loſt ene 
by it. 

Gay. Why, what's Marilla to Trufly ? a 

Toy. Why, he has her Fortune in his Hands — and if 
he had fail'd, ſhe had been no Wife for me 80, up- 
on what you have told me, I broke off, and releas d — 
from all Ties. 

Gay. Why tis none of my Faul —. Dd I adviſe 
you tot? | 7 1 


TG 
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No; for that matter, twas all my own doing 
But Tl go and throw my{c at ber Feet; and if ſhe has 
any Compaſſion ——— 

Sey. You may ſpare your ſelf the Pains ; for, to my 
certain Knowledge; there's a terrible ill-natur'd Fellow, 
u a Sword 1 2 W Pretende 2 Right to her 


bone 


With whom you cannot grapple ; | on 
| Foy at one Sup E 
Held eat you wh, 
fs Boys de eat an Ap le. 


| 
A v 


Ty: Gad's Curſe! $0 I am to loſs my Mitre for an 
old Song ? Z 
Gay. His Name is wen do you know ſack a 4 
Man? | 
Toy. Courtly'!: Pho, I've a better Eſtate than he has. 
Gay. But he underſtands a Sword better than — 
Come, take my Advice, and be merry and 
when you ſee Courtiy, wiſh him Joy, with an Air of 


Iadifference for they are, by this time, marry d; 


ſeem pleasd with what you can't help; for, to my Know- 
ledge, you'll get little by Reſentment. 
- Toy. Pſha! I don't care this Pinch of Snuff; . fince 
ſhe's gone—let her go. 
Gay. Ay, this becomes — ſhews you are 2 


Nan above Diſappointment . But here they come 
now let me ſee you bear your Misfortuncs like a * 


untouch d by em. | 
Toy. You-ſhall ſee me accoſt her with the Unconcern 


. of a tir d Keeper, 


D Diner 


74 4 1 F E 10 be Lett. 


Enter ; County, Clemens, and Mart. 


e Vour Importunity, Mr. — ey me 
as much as Mr. Toywel!'s Ind ifference; and if you think 
to teaze me into a Compliance, you ſhall find your ſelf 
deceiv'd. | 

Gay. How's this? "4 

Toy. Ha! I find things are Act Þo bad 8 1 le 

Court. Heav'n is not diſpleas'd with Pray'rs and Ado- 
rations —— Tis with the moſt awful Diſtance I purſue 
you, the tendereſt Paſſion, and ſincereſt Vows. | 

Mar. Perhaps I'm fix'd never to marry=—and if ſo, 
ſhall no more endeavour to force my e err ien 
you to govern yours. 

O, Madam! can you forgive my Rafhneſs, occa- 
Goned by the Violence of my Paſſion, for a Belief I was 
not ſo well in your Eſteem as I defir'd to be? 

Gay. What a Devil! have you a mind to have. 226 
Throat cut ? | | 

Mar. O, Mr. Toywell do you repent ? Then Vil foon 
put an end to Mr. Courbiy's Importunities. 

Toy. Ah, 3 how .ſhall I requite 1 Good- 
nels ! | 

Mar. Hold, Sir! thank me when I deſerve it 
Mr. Courtly, you have given me daily Uneafineſs, haunt- 
ing me from Place to Place, ſcarce leaving me a Mo- 
ment, and endeavouring- by your Conſtancy to merit 
me; anſwer me, Guilty, or not? | 

Court. Guilty, Madam. 

Mar. You, Mr. Teywell, on the Els 

oy Ay, Madam. | 


z 


Mar. . 
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Mar. Always ſhuntrd the Places I frequented; never 
diſcover'd your Paſſion by either Wands" or 1 
hoped by Aſſiduity to gain me. 

Toy. Not I, Madam, upon my irene carry'd my. 
ſelt o, that no Man on Earth would ever have thought 
I had valu'd you in the leaſt; not I had more 
Senſe Poor "_— how he looks! he's _— 
fobb'd. | 

Gay What will this come to? 

Mar. Know then, that I reſolve to give * ſelf to 
him who moſt deſerves me. „ 

Gay. That's eaſily diftinguiſh'd, 8 

Toy. Ay, Captain, ſo tis Faith I pity Courply—— 
But the Lady muſt follow her Inclinations : Ha! ha! 
143 

Gay. 'Sdeath, leave your Impertinence—Pr'ythee how 
came you and I fo familiar? 

Toy. Lord, you are as cruſty as a ſickly Miſer to a 
depending Heir. Come, Madam, I want that poor 

Gentleman ſhould be put out of Suſpenſe. | | 

*, Court. Sir! | 

Mar. Nay, no eee Mr. Coxrtly, from this 
time forwards, I deſire you will lay afide all Hapes, and 
Fears, for I now WIR you as =y Servant: 

Gay. 'Sdeath! e 

- Col. Why, Couſin, are you mad? | 

Mar. Haye Patience—— I give you now my Hand, 
with i it my Heart, and make you now my Mafter. _ 

Curt. Health to the Sick is not more welcome; 93 
receive you as the greateſt Bleſſing Heav'n had in * | 
Tue. Fire and Brimſtone! | | 
Gay. You are out of Suſpenſe now, Sir, 


Dz | = '* 


Cel. Joy to you, Marilla; Fel be bound 1 ve made 
a worthy Choice, and done Juſtice. 
Gay. I wanted -but this io make me eo lang 


leppy. — 
Jay. Sure, Madam, you a are not in earaelt! 
Gay. You are only enn, Sir. 


Inter Fairman, ais in 9 Sneaksby. 


Fair. An keen Villain! to make a Brothel of my 
Houſe 

Sneak. How did I know *twas your Houſe, when I 
was ſo drunk I did not know my ſelf ? — Beſide, you 
need not make fuch a to-do about it, I did no Harm as 
I know of —— | 

Gay: What's the Matter, Bir, that your intended Son- 
in-law is in this Condition? 

Fair. No, no, Captain, I'll have no ſuch drunken, 
lewd Wretches in my Family—Sending juſt now to look 
for bim, to know what was the Reaſon his Aunt did 
not come to ſeal the Writings, where do you think 
he was found, but in the Cockloft ? where it ſeems 
he had lain all Night wich the ens that feeds the 
Poultry. 

Cel. A bleſſed Hutband you had choſe for me, truly, 
Sir! 

Fair. 1 was wrong indeed, in believing thou could'f: 
be happy with ſuch an Idevt—ang rejoice I have made 
this Diſcovery before it was too late. 5 

Sneak. Marry what care I— I can have a Wife I war- 
rant you; but Aunt ſhall know how you have usd me— 
mayhap ſhe _ tell you your own. 


% | Gay. 
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Gay. Here's another tobb'd too Come, cheer up, 
Man, you ſee you have a Companion in Tribulation. | 

Fair. Pray leave my Houſe, and tell your Aunt there” $ 
6 Occaſion for the Writings now. : 

Gay. I believe you may ſpare your ſelf hw Trouble, 

Sir; for 1 expect her here every Moment, with her new: 
6 Husband. | 
Fair. Husband ! why, is ſhe marry'd ? 
Say. Yes, faith; and to one, who, I'll engage, wil 

take care not a Foot of her Eftate ſhall deſcend to this 
Gentleman. | LH 

"Fair. I am glad ont the this News yeſterday would 
have been a very 88 1 to me. 


Enter Graſpall, 


A it, 


Ha! a; have e here? A Scranger indeed Mr; | 
Grafpatt. .- 213 

Graf fo net Mr. een 1 dov't = viſit 
but my Pudſy has taken a Fancy to be mighty merry 
to-day, and I love to humour her 80 if you, your 
Niece, and Daughter, and all this good Company, will 
take a Dinner with her, ye ſhall have a hearty Wel. 
some. As for the reſt of her Entertainment, 
let her anſwer, I. never trouble pl _ = thoſe 
N . 0 0 55 5 

Fair. Miracles are n 1 end! N I 

' Graſp. What ſay. vou, Sir, will vou do us the Favour ? 
= hope he 15:engag'd.» [ Afodes 

Fair. Sir, tis a Favour you ſo ſeldom ack, that I be. 
lieve nobody will refuſe it you Gentlemen, 
ee . hear. the: 1 — can 


vr IO | [farts 3 2a 
Cie am "05. - Court; 


e 


— 


— Wire to be Lett. 
Court. O by all means, Sir. 
Gay. IIl wait upon you, Sir. 
Ty. Am I in the Number of your Gueſts, sir? | 
Graſp. Ay, ay, all of you, it there were a hundred— 
] ſhall expect you ſoon ——- Your Servant; 1 L wiſh 
the firſt Diſh may choak you. +... * {Ex 
Fair. There muſt be ſomething extraordinary has 
happened to occaſion this Fit of Generoſit —— let 
us go. | 


If that which is moſt ra eis counted be, 
We cannot want is in a Miſer's Fraſt. . 


Enter Beaumont, and Graſpall. 


Beau. Ay, now I like you, Mr. Graſpall ——— this 
is done like a Man who knows how to uſe his Fortune. 
look on Hoſpitality to be the moſt pleaſu- 
rable of any Virtue ; and when you have once try'd it, 
I don't doubt but the whole Country will very often 
find the Effes of it. | 

Graſp. You'll find your ſelf exceedingly out in your 
Politicks, if you do think ſo, that I can tell you. 

Beau. Once or twice a Week at leaſt, 1 luppole, one 


may expect to find good Company here. 


Graſp. Sdeath! he wants to take out his 2000.4. in 
Board, I believe. [4/ade.] As often as I can, Sir Harry; 
but, alas! I am infirm and crazy —— very 
and ſometimes can't bear the Sight of a 


crazy 


Fire, or the Smell of 0 * for a Quarter of * 
Year together. 
Bean. Poor Man! but you need not incommode your 
ſelf with that —— a cold Collation, with three or four 
; Dozen of — and 9 will ſerve well 
| enough. 


" Gen nn 


enough . Your Friends will excuſe. the reſt, on 
account of your Indiſpoſition. .,; , | 
_ Graſp. They ſhall, when L give it er. L463, But 
Sir Harry, I cant endure a Noiſe. / 
Ban. As for that, you e 
may eaſily retire into ſome remote Part of it, where- 
— — our Gueſts will be con- 
tented to ſpare you, provided you. leave your Wife, and 
the Fiddles to- entertain es. 

Graſp. That wou'd be fine ee bud! 
Uu fell my Houſe, and live in Malus among the Moyn- 
tains; where nobody will attempt to come d m. for: 
fear of breaking their Necks. 

Beau. I think you look ill eee am afraid: 
you won't be able to-let us have your Company to-day. 

| you find your ſelf out of Order, pray don't | 

hazard growing wor ſe by an Over complaiſance 
Ell anſwer for it, nobody. will take it ill it n ſhut up 
your ſelf al Day. , 

Graſp. The Devil I . no, Sir Harry, 
1 am mighty well mighty well as can be; and. 
ſo all my good Friends ſhall findfHere they come. 


Enter Gaylove, Courtly, Toywell, burma. Marilla, . 
204 an . 1 | 


You are welcome, Sirs; heartily welcome oy ts 
Fair, Sir, we thank you. | 
Caurt. We areall-oblig'd to en 8 Harry, your 

moſt humble Servant 

Bean. Yours, — Ladies, N But 

where's your Wife, Mr. Graſpall ? your fair, Viſitors will 
think themſelves — 2 ge 2! 


| Graſp. 


by 
| 
c 


and one ſo infinitely fond of you, ſhall receive no Pity, 
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Gab. Til: go and fee for her 
Beau. I'll fave you the n if you pleas, Sin 
You know I am free here. Texie. 


Graſp. Ay, and ſo ſhould they all be on the ſame Con- 
ditions. Ale] Come, Gentlemen Mrs. Celemena, 
Mrs. Marilla, pray fit down——— you'll excuſe — 1 
don't jove much Ceremony but pray be merry. i 

Fair. Wine, Sir, gives à Lite to aaa Loans, 
After Dinner, when the chearſul Glaſs goes- round, you 
may expe&twe ſtall be heartily N T 92 

"Wi oli Murder! yy . e yer ii 1 

Far Hal what's this? Un 2190 v7 4 

Court. Murder cry'd! 45 4.21517 9013 n 10 
Fair. aner ee, LHOY ene i 


et 


w 


4 


rer daumen and Amadea Aut; 25 onen 
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Bean. Villain! to 1 ſo 2 a Man! but Röm | 
my Arm chbu dar tele the” Auſt! Reward of * 


Treachery. 155 | 
Arhad. 1 fear her wot.” CLEMENS . 
Wife. Part 'em, part em. 
Gonrt. What's the Marter, Sir Harry? Grat 494XS, 
Beau. Baſe Villain! and thou; aidgratefal Woman! 
Wife. Oh, _ e ou _ or pd pens to N 


expoſe me? 


Graſp. Why? what's the Meaning of this # - 
Bean. Not expoſe you, Madam! yes, to the whole 
World—you that _ . ſo Kind, ſo bee” a Huf. 
bandi- | | | 

. Graſp. Ha! how's cis? „ e f r 
Beam. So good, fo true a Friend, ey Mais, 


no 


A WIIrIZ % LA. D 
no Regard from me ou muſt know, Gentle- 
men, that going to ſeek this Lady, for whom till now 
F had the greateſt Reſpect, I found her in: the Embraces 
of that young Gallant ——— They ſtarted hen they 
faw. me; and though my Sword was in a Moment ready 
to revenge my injur'd, Friend, his was not tardy iu Do- 
fence But though you have prevented me at pre» 
ſent, I ſhall find a Time to make the Villain ſmart. - 

Court. I'm amaz'd! 

Fair. She that was e ſteem'd TIE 

' Toy. They are all ſo till caught. 

_ Graſp. And haſt thou done this? Haſt thas. made a. | 
Cuckold of thy old Hubby ? — Ah, Cockatrice! _. 

Wife, 1 ſee Surprize in'ev'ry Face, and knowimy Repu- 
tation has been hitherto. ſo fair, that I believe ſome here 
ſcarce credit what they hear; but I diſdain, to be a 
Hypocrite, nor will deny the Truth This lovely 
Youth, this Darling of my Soul, has indeed receiv'd- 
_— une anne ee E 

to grant. 

Cel. Monſtrous 3 | * 10 

Mar. I never heard the like! 

Graſp. And do you on it then? E 

Wife. You taught me to deſpiſe all Senſe of Shame, 
when, laughing at that Notion which the World calls 
Virtue, you forcd me, contrary. to my Nature, to my 
Inclinat ions, to the Principles my Youth was bred t 
abſerve, to yield my ſelf a Prey to your any: 4 80 | 
rice, and his baſe Defires. 

Fair. How! | | 1 

Wife. Did you not ſell me? lett me out ine and 
 farc'd my tremblitig Virtue to obey ?—Did 1 not kneel,. 
and weep, and beg but you had receiv'd. the Price 


* WI rI 10 be Leit. 
you ſet me u. and 1 en or be n out a 
7 
Fair. What! lett his Wife for Hire! At. 2 2&3 by 47 
Court: "Agree for Money to his own: Diſhonour !i'/ 
A. Egad, if I had known that, Fd have been” 2 


Cuſtomer— Pr'ythee, what doſt thou ö 


old, Lucre.? ha! e 
Graſp. Fop! Fool! Oh that I were dead! | 


_ Wife. Since you have taught me, I'll now experience | 
that Charm Mankind's ſo fond of, Variety—T'll give a 
Looſe to each unbounded Appetite, range thro' all De- 
groees of Mea, nor fla you dare to contradit ry | 


ſures . 

Graſp. Pray kill me—Will nobody kill me? 5 

Gay. Why truly, Sir, as the Caſe ſtands, I it tis 
the greateſt Kindneſs can be done you. | 

Wife. But do not imagine you ſhall ever reap any Ad- 
vantage from my Crimes — I have broke open your 
Cloſet, and the 2000 l. Sir Harry paid you for crew 
me, I have beftow'd on this dear Man. | 

Graſp. Oh! Oh! the Money gone too! : 


Wife. You ſhall find whit tis to have a vicious Wiſe— 
Dv you'not now repent what you have done, and wiſh. 
I cou'd reſume my Virtue - tho it ſhon'd coſt you twice 


as much as you receivd for my renouncing it? 
Graſp. I:do- indeed; I ſce my Error now tis too 1 


| —0 Oh damnid, damn'd Avarice! „ ration 
Wife: You wou d not ge me © then, wore it Hg | 
to do? counted 312d eld bog. v0.1 - 
Graſp. No. 117 


Fife. Not for the greateſt Conſideration ? 


Graſp. Not for the Univerſe ==» But do dot plague 5 
me. * not live to endure it = a 


* : | 
% | f : * 


TY a . 
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and my Wife. 


A. WIE 10 be: Lett. 7 93 a 
Mie. Stay, Sir, your Sorrow moves me; if I may 
believe your Penitence ſincere, I can return to n 


Embraces a true, a faithful, and a virtuous Wife. 


Graſp. What new Invention to diſtract me more? 
Beau. She tells you Truth, by Heav 'n—that ſeeming 


Gentleman with whom I fought, and who. you think 
has injur'd you, has not the Pow'r 


Appear, my 
= Sec, Sir, a, Woman, 


Love, without Piſgui fe = 
omnes. How! ED 

Gay. Amadea! 1 

| Amad. The fame, dear Couſin ha 3 _ 


when you ſaw me laſt, by the Addition of Sir 1 


Love confirm d. 

Say. I wiſh, you Joy. 

_ Graſp. May 1 belieye my Eyes 2 

Beau. They do not deceive you, Sir This Plot | 
was laid on purpoſe to cure you, if 'twas poſlibie, of 
that covetous, ſordid Diſpoſition, which has ever been 
the Blot of your Character and a little alſo to 
revenge the Contempt you ſeem'd to havg.of..fo good 
a Wife when you were willing to chaffer ** for 
. , 

Court. Twas handſomely contriv d - 

Cel. I am, glad to find ſne has brought herſett- oft for 
I proteſt I trembled for her two Minutes ago. | 

Bean. Come, Sir, if vou have any Conſideration of 


Honour, and the eternal Infamy and Diſgrace ſhe has 


preſexx d you from, you will admire her Virtues, and 
entreat her Pardon 5 
Graſp. Pudgy, dear Pudſy, canſt thou forgive me? 1 
Wife. Riſe, Sir, this is not a Poſture for a Husband- 
nd Nee e rare. of that 


©” "gp F e "Rim 


Name; and ſhall ever make it my Study to prove my 
a moſt obedient Wife. | 

Fair. This is a happy Concluſion, indeed; but hah: 
more Company, Mr. N We 


Fut er wide, Pogood, Shamble. 


id. Your Servant: Gentlemen; your Servant, Ladies 1 


1 beg Pardon for my long Abſence; but, 8 : 
I cou'd not riſe to-day, I think. . 
Gay. Sir Triſtram play d his Part then mn well, laſt 

Night, I find. © 
_ Joy, Madam fon have ftole a Wedding, 
I p ; 
Mid. People of Quality never talk of theſe Affairs tin 
they are accompliſh'd, Mr. Fairman Sir Triftrans 
here was ſo preſſing: 
Court. And your Ladyſhip ſo eaſy OE; | 
Graſp. Sir Triſtram ! why, are you all mad; why; | 
this is Fonathan Shamble Sure 1 know Fona- 
than Shamble ; he was Footman to-a Nephew of mine 


about four or five. Years ago, when I was laſt in 
London. 


All. Ha! ha! ha! a Footman! 

Gay. Well, well, Mr. Graſpall, he's 2 Man of an Eſtate 
now, and 'twill be unmannerly to rip up Pedigrees. 

id. I am not cheated, ſure What's the Meaning 
of all this? 

Sham. Why, faith, my dear Wife, ſince the Truth 
muſt out, I only borrow'd my Quality to make mr 
agreeable to you | 5 

-Wid. Villain! Rogue! Il tear you to Pieces. PESO 

- Sham. Hold, hold, good Lady raſſion have Mercy 
on my Cloaths, for they are none of my own. 


FA 


x? * F 
5 


Squire 
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Patience, Madam, Patience! Boxing does not 


| NE. 4 a Woman of Quality. 


mid. A Footman! a Footman ! But III have hin» 
hang'd ; he's a Cheat, he has marry'd me in a falſe Name; 


but you ſhan't think to carry it ſo— I was not born 


yeſterday: Tl go to a Lawyer immediately. 
Gay. Hark-ye, hark-ye, Madam your Anger will 


do you but little Sorvice=—he has wedded you, bedded 


you, and got your Writings; and if you conſider calmly 
on the Matter, you'll find nothing can be done in this: 
Affair for your Satisfaction You had better therefore 
quietly, forgive the Impoſition; and as you have a good 


Eſtate, turn Part of it into ready Money, and een buy 
him a Title Such things are done every Day 


in London And when once you have made a 
Gentleman. of him, ev'ry body 1 won't know by ds 
Means he came to be one, 

Wid. Why that's true, indeed. 

Gay. You'll find it your beſt Way. 


Wid. Well, ſince; there's no Help, Tl ell all I have, 


and away to Lond̃ oo 
Gay. You may be happy enough- 

he']l make you a good Husband. 
wid. That's all I have to hope. | 
Gay. Well, I think J have been very buſy. in endea- 


vouring to ſettle the Happineſs of others ————'tis: 
high time now to conſider my own; which lies only i in 


your Power, Sir, to beſtow.. 
Fair. Sir, Mr. Caurtiy has juſt now acquainted me 
with the Kindneſs you have for my Daughter 1 


know your Father, and I approve of your Character 2 


Therefore if ſhe is of the ſame Opinion (for I 


will never go about to force. her Inclinations more) ſhe , 


is yours, with the ſame Fortune I defign'd to give the 
—What ſay you, Celemena t © 
E. 


I dare ſwrear f 


; $6 A Wir 10 be Lett. 


Cel. 1 ſhould have enCeavour'd to obey you, Sir, evin 
where my Nature was muſt reluctant. but in this, 

1 confeſs, you've choſen with my Eyes. | 
Fair. Why then, bleſs you both——1 think poor Mr. 
Toywell is the only unhappy Man among us. 
Toy. Faith, Sir, I am- poſitively eaſy: Ill &en trip to 
Bath this Seaſon, and I don't doubt but I ſhall there find: 
an Opportunity with ſome kind Dumſel to pay my Loſs 

in Maxilla. 


Beau. How: {imply polztick ĩ 75 bol Man! 
How poor, how vain, our dee peſt-laid Deſi us, 


| To the all. ſeeing Eye of Providence ! 
Like thoſe weak Webs by Æſop's Spider wrought, 
To flop the ſwiſt- wing d Swallow- in her Flight: 
Who, with Contempt, ſurveys her fruitleſs Philos, 
Her Folly pittes, and her Rage diſdains:; 
Bafles her Wiles, breaks thro” the tender Snare;. 
And, uncontroul'd, divides the yielding Air. 
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4 4 | Spoken by the Auel. 


Women, 22 by Native love to teaze ye, 
Will have it, that the neweſt Things beſt. pleaſe ye; 
Sure then, to-night, our Graſpall claims Compaſ- 
i the ws er, ſince Bridal Antlers were in Faſhion, © (ion, 
Heard ye of one, who to-a Beauty marry ],. 
Wou'd fain have been'a Cuckold, and miſturry d. 
This Man's of Novelty à Proof moſt ample?!  * 
Had ye but Grace to copy out th Example; 
Each well comply'd with by his kinder Fair-One, 
Was'd own that Graſpall s Fate's a new and rare one. 
= 
Well, we have ſhewn Pres to the Life, 
A rich old Miſer, melting down his Wife; 
Not into ſoft Deſires, and am'rous Puling, 
He, ſober Thinker ! was for no ſuch Fooling. 
Tho many a ſparkling Fewel grac'd his Honey, 
He thought no Gem, about her, worth that Money: 
Two thouſand Pounds, he judg d, would ſoften Satyr; 
And weigh againſt the heavy 'ſt Horns in Nature. 
Strange Bargain! But ſinre Husband wiſh d to ftrike it, 
What Whim cou d work with Madam — not to like it ! 
*T was this She ſhunn'd, when twas her Husband's asking, 
What her own Bounty would have giv'n for asking. 
Women, however ſtirring in their Way, 
Are ne er too active, when they move tobey; 
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They rather would (if I can underſtand n); 


— ho Spoule commands un. 


But to be eve Th Heroine of our Play | | * 


Gains Glory by a hard, and dang rous Way : 

| Belov'd, her Lover pleads —— ſhe fears no Spy, 

Her Husband favours and her Pulſe beats high. 
Warm glows his Hope her Wiſhes catch the Fire, 
Mutual heir Flame, yet Virtue quells Deſire. 


* 


Safe the Untempted may defy Love's Call, ff IA 


Why ſhould the Unencounter'd fear to fall? 
Virtue muſt paſs thro Fire to prove its Weight, 
And equal Danger make the Triumph great.. 


F 


